Dip vou EVER $EE SUCH 
DauN' D Srufr T? 


| o x, 


So-MUCH-THE-BETTER, 


CEDSOESOCESSOCDBEESIEESS 


” 
* 

24 * 

a 


* i „„ 


hs. 
* 
* 
* 
— 
: 
— — Oro 


Dip vou EVER SER SUCH 
DAMNED STupr ? 


— 
oO R. 
Ke: MUCH- 


THE-BETTER. 
1 8$Te&@EYT 
Without Head or Tail, 


Wit or Humor. 


Ae 2 - . 3 1 


mY 
— = Ty "©. . OY 3 
> * —9 
- 1 4 ? i 
. + 8 


Rantum: ſcantum is the Word, 
And Nonſenſe ſhall enſue. 


LN: 


Printed for C. G. Sa yvrrExx in Pall - 
mall. 1760. 


: 


re 


2 A 5 2: - 
* * wh 
* * 7 * 4 % * 7 5 2 * 4 > * 5 
* x a a 1 
bs *% A A * * > v4 4 - . 
* , 
I 4 1 
3 ? - ; 7 a | AK F 
- . ; 4 1 6 
22 * * 
* . 
LY — rk 
3 1 
** o 
= ® * %” , * A 
- ; 8 * 
o o & * * 1 
93 8 Se * 
2 - 
"a 
n Pl 
* ; 2 . * * * 
-» « * A * * i 
* 4 8 - 5 * * 
0 : - * 7 


* 4 * 2 + — 
. 
2 — 6 % #4 % 
4 . *. n . . 
I * 4 . 4 
- 
4 * 2 — 


A -— 


C H A 7: T E R S. | 
Ns ah: $6 S 


CHAP. I. 
Which Promiſes more than it per- 
r forms Eon page - : 
CHAP. II. 
Af new form of interviews == 3 
CHAP. III. 
All unerpettc . ͤ— — 19 
15 CHAP. 


(vi) 


* H * — IV. — 4 
4 ankich, there is not much . p. 2 1 


SS A P. v. 
In which the Prince does; not know 


what to think 34 
CHAP! VI. 
All nonſenſe : ; FE the better 8 
1 ws 8 Ty WF A - 
CLE and worſe. 5 that poſ - 


1 * "» * — 1 


onA N 196i 
The 1 -- "ils Cn in a terrible 


T taking - — : [© —— N 8 * "A 
"Wl Was a more 2 one 69 
CHAP. X. 


* 2 f to break an inchantment *. 2 
char. 


* 2 8 N 
i 5 x 2 
N * £ : 7 

«a * J 13 * 


(wi) 


CHAF. 3% 


More nonſenſe; which will ſurprize 
nobody after what has gone before 87 


C-H-AP. : XIL 
A touch at the Pathetii — 98 


CHAP. XIII. 


leading one — — 108 


CHAP. XIV. 


Ware the Chalic ! 118 
HA XV. 


A remedy for the gripes — 125 


CHAP, XVI. 
Pretty pictures 


SCH AP. XVIL 


The beſt as being the oſs — 145 


at er —— ———— 


— 


* 
— 9 ; 
4 
- 
8. * : F $ 7 N 
” * # 
© 1 44 * wr F ph? 3 
* - i * x” 
.- *% F : * 4 
„* 2 3 * I 
* a» - ; * 4 a 
1 1 i * 3s 
8 % 5 * * 
Þ 1 4 - ** : 
* * k 6 — 
oy * 9 7 8 
0 , * 
N N N 3 * 
» 2 5 * F Ae 4 
- a : E 
* 7 4 
5 9 4 a pe 5 
2 * LY * 5 SF 
* . * „ EO 2 
* 8 7 5 fr * , . 
* 1 * .- 5 * my x o N 4 
* ” - i " L 
4 bl 
+ 4 * * 2 * 
4 1 5 .* » — — 
5 * * * þ $ * . 
& 4 Say 0 
3 | & 1 8 a | . 
5 * 5 
. » 1 4 4 } pM 
t 9 8 F * * * 10 89 * « $. "> * 
W ww * * P 0 * * * * oy 4 AY x, 
1 6; / & . . © 
* * 25 oi + k ; * me 
# A - * = 5 3 ; "oe [1 " * wow ++ * ET * * . 
, . 4. + * * — : 8 # - Ft 
; « oF 
5 * ” „ 
, * X 7 ; 
8 - 8 * 2 >, x 
8 Bl 8 * - 
7 i F - „ f 
1 % * k . 1 # . n 3 . * ot 
' by 7 hy 1 * 4 : 
„ ; 
* 0 : 5 He 1 * 2 un . 
* iy 1 4 * * E 
» 
* | ge | . ; 
oi 1 4 x] 
i t wy 8 4 x 
x v 15 i 0 
1 "A 7k 
- 7 * : * 
- ; : # my 
- a 
6 o 
4 — * 
; 4 * At b ＋ » 41 
i * . . * 3 
* f * 
8 
* Ot 2 
1 4 8 
« » # OS | r J ; b T1 8 
* s : 4 * ; . , 
b # %# 4 4 2 
5 
* 45 
* 
acts ed, r C { =O 2 * Rr mr ** FI" 8 ales — * — — _ — * N 
K 
, ——_—_—— ———————_— —  — —  —  —  ——— — — _— 111 8 


wy 
Ls , * a 

3; p : 

* ; 

* — Py 

- by ” 
5 % . 

5 * 7 


. 
Rey 
3 


* E ** 
by N * * 
at 5 3 * 
* 
Wh 7 . — 
4 % E29 £* 4 
4 : * 
_ - 9 iS a 4 


4 
*. 
* 
8 
= 


# 
4 x 3-3 > 1 5 833 — 1 


Which | promiſes» more than. it per 
„ ie re. 


fwered the idea Wy his 
name; the Prince Diſ- 
Ras creet was a charming 
fellow; the Princeſs \Tricolora' was 
5 Fore fair, more ſhining than a fine 
K 82 55 
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day in ſpring : ſhe deteſted Toad- 
tool, adored Diſcreet, and was forced 
to marry Toadſtoal. So much the 
better. 3 


There is no art in this manner of 
telling a ſtory. The unravelment is 
given at the ſame time as the ex- 
poſition: but no- one is the more for 
that in the ſecret of that ſame, /o 

much the better; 3 and this is what I 
am about to unfold, with all the 
pomp becoming the gravity of the 
ſubject. 


a” ed, though infernally/ ugly f 
and a fool, was not for Al that 
lawfully begot. His mother was ſo 
execrable, that no man had had the 


courage to * her for better or 
1 . 


a . 
worſe, but her money ſupplied the 
place of charms: ſhe bought her 
gallants, and had juſt arithmetic e- 
Dawg to pay them according to the 
number of their jobs. 7. oadſtool was 
| che fruit of one of her laborers at that 
: hard work. 5 


He had a monſirguſly great bead, 
and nothing in it: his legs were as 
ſhort as his ideas, ſo that whether 
thinking or walking, he always lagged 
behind. But as he had heard that 
men of wit, though they do not ſay 
fooliſn things, often do them, he 
8 took it. into -his head-to,be a man of 
wit upon the plan of doing a fooliſh 
thing, and reſolved to marry. 


- His lady-morher the * Burn- 
2 - m- 


4 She 
wi" 2 


(+) 


me-ſpite, muſed a good while about 
what family ſhe ſhould prefer for this 
plague, and her choice landed at 
length on the Princeſs Tricolora, 


daughter of the Queen of Patagonia. 


This Queen heartily deſpiſed her 
| huſband, had no great fondneſs for 


her children, liked extremely the 
Joys of love, without caring much 


for thoſe who gave them her: ſhe 
had more ſenſations than ſentiments : 
ſhe was one of the free and eaſy 


ſociety. About a twelf-month after 


her marriage, ſhe was brought to bed 


3 a Prince. This birth occaſioned 
a great debate in the council about 
his education: the King and: Queen 
too differed about it, not without 
great bitterneſs on both ſides: the 
b however) DEE ir is likely A 
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(5) 
good - natured child, to keep peace, 
died quietly out of the way. 


The Queen, who had a mind to 
renew the diſpute, determined to have 
another boy. She talked to her friends 
upon it, the reſult of which private 
converſation was, that ſhe grew big 
again, was tranſported with joy at 
it, and brought forth only a girl, to 
her infinite vexation. It was long 


deliberated what name to give this 


little Princeſs. The Queen had at 
that time no more than three gal- 
lants, of whom one had black hair, 
one fair, and the third cheſnut. She 
gave her daughter the name of Trico-- 
ora, which proves what a high idea 
her majeſty had of diſtributive ju- 


Rice, The King, who for reaſons beſt 


B 3 known 


CY 
known to himſelf, to his royal con- 
ſort, and to perhaps not a few others, 
had no very paternal bowels for this 
nominal daughter, whom he was not | 
the leſs forced to own, propoſed her | 
being brought up in a nunnery. The | 


Queen flatly oppoſed this, and very ſ 
good naturedly obſerved to him, 
that ſoft heads did not exclude hard | 
hearts. She might have ſafely added, | 
that they were ofteneſt ſeen to go 1 


together, in contradiction to that 
moſt falſe and vulgar notion, that 
good nature implies weakneſs. No, 

* ſays the Queen, I will have no 
* child of mine learn what are the 

<« ſubſtitutes to the real thing, before 
« ſhe enjoys the real thing itſelf.” The 
monarch made no anſwer, from his , 

.not underſtanding her, I fancy he 
3 5 R x was -Þ 
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a, 
was not the only one that did not 
know what ſhe meant; but five or 
fix: courtiers were ſeen to titter, which 
might make it be believed that they 
had a quick apprehenſion. ' There 
are fools that have luck at laughing, 


though they laugh upon truſt, chance 


favors their nicking a juſt cauſe for: 


it, as if they had common ſenſe.” 


Tricolor was bred: at court, 
where ſhe had the happineſs of 
pleaſing, becauſe no-one taught her 
the art of it. Her education had 
been neglected,. ſo that no trouble 


had been taken to ſpoil her natural 


graces, and nature being thus leſt 
to herſelf, the Princeſs. was ſimpli- 
city itſelf in the good ſenſe of that 
word, had no airs, and did not 

B. 4 -. th 
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think herſelf .amiable, though ſhe 
wiſhed to be ſo. The women 
thought her . rather ſilly, the men 
imagined they obſerved a due apt- 
neſs in her, and the Queen, who 
began to be jealous of an eclipſe by 
her, concluded it high time to marry 
her out of the way, into ſome fo- 
reign country. Her laudable deſign 
was notified at ſeveral courts, and we 
ſhall ſee what followed upon it, 
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e HAP. II. 


A new form of interviews. 


HE Queen received a number 


of. ambaſſadors on. account of 


the Princeſſes marriage. Yet her fi- 
gure, her character were. intirely out 


of the queſtion: there was no deſire 
ſhown either to ſee her or know her: 
but there was a ſpecial inquiry made 
into the extent of her revenues: no- 
one aſked for her picture; but the 
account of her fortune was taken 
with great exactneſs. 


* 
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(0 
The Queen, on her ſide, had the 


prudence to take meaſures juſt as: 


ſenſible for the happineſs of her 


daughter. She was much tempted to 


give her to the ſon of the King of 
Tonquin, becauſe his embaſſador was- 
very handſom and: well made. She 


was on the brink. of this determina- 


tion, when the Prince Diſcreet ſent 


to deg the faver of an audience. 


The Queen, always full of dignity, 
gave her cheeks:a lick of red, placed 
her patches, undreſied into a diſha- 
bil, and lay upon the loll on-a-little. 
canopied bed. 


1 


The Prince is now admitted. 
Great Queen, ſaid he, bowing low 
to the ground, I am afraid of fall- 
ing into any breach of reſpect to 
P 5 5 Four 
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your Majeſty. — That would be plea-- 
ſant indeed, ſaid the Queen, any 
but myſelf would be offended at 
this introduction; but for my part 
. I do not find it in the leaſt diſ- 
agreeable. On the contrary, it gives 
me hopes of you. — Madam; pur- 
ſued the Prince; I have a requeſt to , 
make of you, and it is to yourſelf 
I apply, and not to the King. 
am ſon to the Fairy Sly. — ou 
take after your mother by what 1 
can obſerve, ſaid the Queen; be- 
ſides, you really have an air of 
making vigorous impreſſions: you 
have fine large black eyes: I would 
lay any - wager you are not capable 
of a rude proceeding. Certainly not, 
anſwered the Prince, no- one loves 
more than I to do civil things by 

the 


(12). | 
the ladies. Ah! Madam; continued 
he ſighing, how amiable is that 
Tricolora! Well-enough for a child, 
faid the Queen, but ſhe has no idea 
of any thing beyond her doll: I do 
not know how it is; but if I was a 
man, I ſhould, methinks, prefer your 
rare mellow fruit to a bite of a 
green apple that ſets one's teeth an 
edge. I ſhould never endure your 
raw girls: and yet they are all the 
taſte: but taſte is every day grow- 
ing more depraved: there is no 
ſuch thing as morals now a days. 
— lt is not a ſign of its being ſo 
with me, ſaid the Prince, ſince my 
views on the Princeſs $6. 6 1 . 5 
. - Views! interrupted peeviſhly the 
Queen, views upon my daughter ! 
— you begin to fail in your reſpe& 


to 


783) 


to me. That would be greatly 
n my intentien, anſwered Di / 
creet: I mean only to prove to your 
Majeſty... . . . . - That you are 
very little acquainted with the world, 
ſaid the Queen ſmartly : I ſee you 
want, in the old humdrum way, to 
become the -huſband of Tricolora: 
indeed, Prince, you do not do 
yourſelf juſtice: you deſerve much 
better than all that comes to. Ar 
that inſtant, the Queen made a mo- 
tion that diſcovered a leg, and a 
very pretty one it was: the Prince 
was young; he was ſuſceptible of 
warm impreſſions: the Queen per- 
ceived it, and thus went on with 
what the was laying, 


I cannot think ſuch an one as you 


„ 
Cen 


| 
| 


— , 
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driven to marry for want of game.— — 
The Prince was keeping his eye fix'd 

on that ſame leg. Indeed, madam, 

purſued he, the more I examine you, 
the more I think ber royal highneſs 

your daughter like you. — Why, ay! 

there may be ſomething in that, ſaid 
the Queen, and you are then abſo- 
lutely bent upon marrying her? — 

:T own, ſaid the Prince, that the ſole 

object of my ambition is that. The 
Queen took pretext from the heat of 
the weather, to lay her neck rather 
bare. Well then, ſaid ſhe, if it is 
ſo, there muſt be an interview. Ma- 
dam, anſwered the Prince, I have the 
honor to be known to the Princeſs; | 
J ſometimes pay my court to her, and 
I think I may flatter myſelf that ſhe 
«will not be diſpleaſed at the. ſtep I 


| 
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am taking; ſo that an interview 
ſeems intirely unneceſſary. What a 
novice you are, ſaid the Queen l 1 
am ſure you never ſee my daughter 
but when ſhe holds a circle at her 
court ; the converſation can only.turn 
at ſuch time upon general vague ſub- 
jects: there is no poſſibility then of 
your ſtudying or knowing one ano- 
ther: you ſhould for that. be ae 
5 ther alone, | 


The Prince, tranfported with Joy, 
approved no doubt this concluſion, 
and faid, with rapture; yes, Madam, 
I do. conceive it may be neceſſary 
there ſhould be an interview. Why, 
ſaid the Queen, ooking earneſtly at 
the Prince, the interview is now. on 
Hoot, He ſeemed ſurprized, and look- 
ed 


ed round him to ſee if Tricolora was 
any where by. — My daughter, ſaid 
the Queen, has a thorough confi- 
"dence in me: I am her other ſelf : Vit 
is I Who repreſent her; ſhe will ac- 
cept you, if you ſuit me: on this 
- occaſion you are to conſider me as 
being my daughter: I ſtand for her, 
and all that I am afraid of, comi- 
"nued ſhe, with an air of modeſty, is 
that my daughter may not be to your 

Ag | 


The Prince apprehended the Queer? 8 

ö Pg upon him: he ſaw he ſhould 
not obtain 7 ricolora but on thoſe con- 
ditions; the Queen was as yet no 
undeſirable piece. He determined 
himſelf, and ſaid gällantly; this 
. Madam, of an interview adds 

22 3 
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to my happineſs. With theſe words} 
he ſqueezed her majeſty's hand, who 
very faithfully returned him the 
ſqueeze, while theſe words flipped 


from her: Printe, indeed, believe 
you will do for my daughter. I am 
very certain, continued he briſkly; 


that my happineſs depends upon her. 


She is ſatisfied with the interview, 
replied the wha gd 7 Inc 


At this Diſcreet Aged he 150 
be let off without further ceremony. 


— May 1 then, faid he, breathing 
a-freſh again, flatrer myſelf that this 


marriage will be concluded?” Yes, 


doubtleſs, purſued the Queen, you ſeem 
tnade for one another ; but you know 
as well as I, that thoſe of out rank 
begin with marrying by proxy: it is 


L who am "_— on this occaſion, 
C with 
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with my daughter's powers: I am to 5 
repreſent her. Diſcreet could not miſ- 
take the drift of this diſcourſe. He 


was fairly embarked, and muſt have 


renounced all hopes of his favorite 


port, if he had but demurred to the 
touching at this one in his way, He 
became then. inconſtant from a prin- 
ciple of conſtancy, and from ſenti- 
ment yielded to a ceſſation of ſenti- 
ment. Talking was now out of the 
queſtion : action took place of it: 


pleaſure was at once felt on one ide, 


| and counterfeited on the other. The 


Queen came to her ſpeech again only 
in monoſillables; and at length, the 


pronounced as clearly as her ſhorc 
breathing and ſighs would give her 


leave of utterance, 4b! Ab! Prince 
— dear Prince! —— marry, do, 


my: my daughter again and again! 
2 nl 
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CHAP. III. 
All unerpected. 


HE Queen went to Tricolord's 
f apartment, handed by the 
Prince. Well! daughter, ſaid ſhe, 
own that you have had a great deal 
of pleaſure. Tricolora bluſhed; the 
Prince was out of countenance, the 
Queen ſurprized. I ſee, ſaid the 
Princeſs, that the Prince is not ſo 


diſcreet as he ſhould be, and that he 


has told you all. The Prince reco- 


vering himſelf, confeſſed there had 


ſomewhat indeed paſſed between the 


Princeſs and him, but nothing of 


conſequence enough to alarm her 
r 


wy 
Majeſty. I ſuppoſe, ſaid the Queen, 
you found her alone: what was the 
maid of honor in waiting a-doing? 
It is odds, replied the Prince, but 
that ſhe was doing what your maids 
of honor, do very often, as I imagine 
at leaſt. 1 abſolutely, ſaid the Queen, 
will have the whole hiſtory of this 
adyenture. The hiſtory, ſaid Diſcreet 
fighing, will be but too ſhort an one. 
I had the, happineſs of finding the 
Princeſs one eyening delivered up to 
herſelf :. the was reading a new ro- 
mance : | I was afraid ſhe would be 
diſguſted of love, by ſeeing it ſo fri· 
gidly treated : for a. counter-poiſon 
1 attempted a diſſertation on ſenti- 


ments; ſhe, ſexmed to lend me her 


whole attention, In the hopes of 
warming her! in my favor, I tried to. 


MP my tiepidlty 3 1 lid before 
Saw 
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(OT 
her the. ſtate of my heart; 1 Per- 
ceived ſhe wanted to interrupt me, 
but her natural politeneſs, in which 
ſhe doubtleſs takes after you, Madam, 
prevailed : for her hearing me out. . 
had the boldneſs to kiſs her hand: 
ſhe ſuffered it, forelecing that 1 ſhould 
ſtop there, and not incur, her reſent⸗ 
ment for hazarding more. ED, 7 ai 

How, ſaid the Queen, dd you 29 
no greater lengths 2 No, Madam, 
anſwered Diſcreet. 5 As the Princeſs 
| does not. know ſo much of life as 
your M ajeſty, ſhe did not underſtand 
fo well doing the honors of her apart- 
ment. That being the caſe, ſaid the 
Queen, the marriage ſhall take place, 
In conſequence of which ſhe gave the 
neceſſary. orders, bethought herſelf of 
_ the FN beſpoke. the wed · 
84 ding- 
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| ding-cloths, coaches, and fo forth, 


and ordered feaſt-tickets to be print- 


ed. The King was ſurprized at the 


news: and yet he had ſeen it in all 
the papers, but had not believed a 


ſillable of the matter, He ſent for 


the Princeſs and Queen, and aſked if 
they took him for one of the four 
kings at cards. No, ſaid the Queen, 
for they often make me a good game. 
Beſides you know in your own con- 
ſcience that you have no right over 
the Princeſs. The marriage ſhall pro- 
ceed, I have conſulted the fathers, 
And 1 ay, that it ſhall not proceed, 

(faid the Fairy Burning-ſpite, who that 
moment appeared i in a ſolo-chaiſe, if 
ſo it may be called, when it was 
forced to hold two, the Fairy and 


ö her ſon T7 cad. ſtool, who made a ſhift 
to fie on a ſtool at her I I inſiſt 


* | | on 
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on the Princeſſes marrying my pretty 
Your hire © © = 


We ſhall have a trial of fill for 
_ hat, ſaid the F airy Sly, who had ar- 
rived in a Phaeton drawn by ſix fly- 
ing foxes. — Let us, ſaid the Queen 
to her then, unite our intereſts; I 
depend on your protection. I grant it 
you, faid the Fairy Sy, and I will 
give you a ſhining proof of it. That 
inſtant ſhe put the Queen cloſe to the 
wall, touched her with her wand, and 
the Queen of Patagonia became a fi- 
gure in tapeſtry, or what might be 
called with much more propriety than 
as it is uſed in the painter's jargon, 
a fine piece of till life. 7 ricolora 
gave a ſkream, the Fairy Burning- 
ſpite made a wry face, the Prince 
7 oad-ſtool burſt out a laughing, the 
< 4 Prince 


( 24 ) 
Prince Diſereet aſked what this was 


for, and the King of Patagonia re- 
en * 


What a * thing are theſe 


metamorphoſes in à fairy tale? If 


they do not make a reader ſtare, they 
at leaſt ſet him a yawning. This 
however one of the Queen's, was a 
maſter-ſtroke of p 
know indeed how that was ever made 
out, but the increaſed ruefulneſs of 
the Fairy Burning /pite's face, plainly 
evinced it to be ſa; the Fairy Sh 


Was. triumphant : 3 and yet ſhe is not 
always to be ſa. What various-and 
oppoſite adventures will not the claſh 


of theſe two Fairy-powers produce 
O my fon, cried the Fairy Sly, what 
pleaſures, but what pains, what good 


wb but what miſ-chances too, do I 


i fore- 


1 5 5 5 e 
* = 


olicy. I do not 


— — — — — — 


(25 


foreſee are prepared the you ! How 

| . will you do to bear both the one and 5 
the other? Come, let us go and 
take advice of the Inquiſitor General. 


* 


(26) 
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CHAP. Iv. 


In which there is not much. 


E Inquiſitor-General, had for 

A. ſome time lived with a Fairy, 
who did not make him pay for his 
lodging in money, and yet did not let 
him live rent-free. This Fairy was 
a little woman, rather ancient, had a 
right quality-paleneſs, which ſome la- 
dies affect, though one would think 
it rather qualified them for candi- 
dates for an hoſpital, than for the 
honor of pleaſing the men. She 
concealed the paſſions ſhe had, and 
made a parade of taſtes that ſhe had 
not. Her taſtes were in truth not her 
con, 


9 

own, ſhe took them, as ſo many thou- 
| ſands do beſides, upon truſt from 

others. Plays diverted her more than 
operas, and inſtead of going to both, 
ſhe never went but to operas, for 
which ſhe had neither reliſh nor judg- 
ment, She would, in her own ſenſe 
of things, have preferred the noble 
neatneſs of a plain Engliſh dreſs; but 
becauſe it was the faſhion, ſhe muſt - 
be florigigged and flounced out in a 
way that gives you an idea of a beg- 
gar- woman fluttering her rags. Her 
health, and even her own natural 
taſte ſtrongly recommended to her 
the plain wholeſome traditional diſhes 
of the old cookery, to which however 
ſhe preferred all the Poiſonous re- 
finements of the modern. All this 
compliance with all the nonſenſe of 
fafhion, made her paſs for a woman 

N of 


(283 


of high taſte, ſo that ſhe was gene- 
rally. admired and conſtantly miſera- 
ble. In ſhort, ſhe was a Fairy cut 
out for courts. A perſon was no- body 
till he had been preſented to her. 
She imagined that was the only mo- 


tive that had engaged the Fairy Shy 


to bring the Prince Diſcreet to her. 
She liked his figure, and as the wit 
of few courtiers is not but low enough 
to pun, ſhe told him his figure was 


more faſhionable than his name. Soon 


the converſation turned all 1 upon com- 
mon-places, thoſe faſt friends that 
never fail you at a ,piach for ſome- 
thing to ſay. After which the ſtory 
of the day came into turn. The 2 
Fairy Sly mentioned the Queen? C be- 
ing transformed into a figure i in tape - 
ſtry. The little old woman imme- 
del cried our, So much the bet- 


ar” 


(29) 
fer.“ Madam, ſaid the Prince, I own 
to you that I have not penetration 
enough to diſcover the propriety of 
that ſame, /o much the better, on this 
occaſion. — I am paſſionately in love 
with Tricolora. So much the better, 
faid the Fairy again. I am afraid, 
replied Diſcreet, that it is rather ſo 
much the worſe. The Queen ap- 
proves my ſuit, but now ſhe is no 
longer in a condition to give her con- 
ſent. So much the better ſtill, ſaid 
the Fairy. 1do not underſtand you, 
faid the Prince, my father-in-law that 
ſhould be, is a mighty good ſort of a 
man but weak, very weak, the Fairy 
Burning-fpite will obtain from him 
the Princeſs for her ſon Toad-ſtool: 


,—*© So much the better, cried out 


ie the Fairy, raiſing her voice, ſo. "24 
> | hae to 


much the better, my dear child? 


at 


4 30) 


© at your age, the paſſions are vio- 
<« lent, but the execution does not 


e anſwer. It was given to no body 


e but the Inquiſitor-General to be ſo 
* much of a man as he is, when he 
<* was as yet only at boy's age. Oh! 


< he was and is a pretious privileged 


* mortal. I ſay it that know it. He 
te makes the moſt of every thing. 
“He contemplates his glory in the 
< paſt, his pleaſure in the preſent, 
* and his happineſs in the future. 
Nothing afflicts, nothing diſcou- 
* rages him. He affords conſolation 
to all that apply to him. The 


« King would, on his account, have 


| « erected for him a new office of 


1 


<« ftate under the title of Lord High- 
< Comforter, but there were ſo many 
e old women about the court, that he 


= * deelined 1 it. But he could 


60 not 


(3) 
ce not well miſs the title of So much 
c the better. I will go and fetch 
& him for you, I am ſure he will 
« adminiſter comfort to In. 34 


Madam, ſaid the Prince Diſcrerr t to 
his Mother, as ſaon as they were left 
alone, do you know that ſame Mr. 

So much- the- beiter? Tes, ſon, 
e replied the Fairy: he is a holy per- 

* ſonage who does a world of good: 
4 he has the ſecret of pleaſing every- 
body, by always ſeeing things on 
« their flattering fide. 


8 Tf he fo a woman who. is no 
ce longer young, he immediately ſays, 
„ ſo much the better,: if aſked his 
<« reaſon he adds, there is more of ſo 
© much the better in women of a 
certain age than is commonly ima- 

Tm « gined: 
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ä 
te gined: eaſe, convenience, and eſpe 
10 cially their etitering into the ſpirit 
« of the thing better, when theif 
& heads have done with being too 
« much taken up with pink and 
7 filver to mind any _ elſe. 


If he ſees a mere raw girl, but 
«breathing the ſweets of innocence 
855 and ſimplicity, ſo natural to that 
&« age, he does not the leſs ſay, 


%o much the better, and 1 fancy, 


* my ſon, I need not mention his 


4 reaſons for that too. Fo 


Toa he is told that 2 woman loves 


« her huſband to diſtraction: o 
a much the better, ſays he directly; 

tea woman capable of loving ſuch a 
« thing. as a huſband, muſt have a 


; 2 warm conſtitution : this woman, 


2 23 | © one 


T3) 
te one of theſe days, will belong to the 
community. Tes, , ſhe will be 
e one of us: ſhe is made for circu- 
<« lation in trade.“ 5 


« If on the other hand, he hears 
<« of a huſband being deteſted by his 
5 wife, ah, ſays tae holy man, lic- 
c keriſhly goggling his eyes, ſo 
« much the better : : this i is a proof 
« of the lady's ſocial turn: T dare 
cc fwear the has good. natura parts | 
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Fou em, faid the Prince, not un- 
acquainted with his. ' Diſcretion hin- 
dered him from proceeding, and that 
inſtant the little Fairy returned, ac- 
companied with the © Toquileop GE 
rat. 5 885 


- 
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2 which the Prince does not know what 
— 2M think. 


H E Inquiſitor- General was A 

Man of five foot ſix inches, 

ſtout made, legs muſcular, rather too 
much tho in the chairman- ſtile: bet- 
ter however than in that of a modern 
beau: broad ſhoulders well covered 
with fleſh, teeth paſſing white, pier- 
cing eyes, and a hopeful noſe. I do 
not know whether he had a great 
deal of wit, but if thoſe bodily qua- 
lities do not imply it, they may be 
allowed fo metimes to compenſate the 


want t of it. 
WER, AS 


W 
1 
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As he had been acquainted that 
the F airy Sh. was come. to conſult 
him, he pur on his cunning fortune- 
teller s face: ſaluted her with an 
air of gravity, and looked on the 
Prince as a little maſter come on a 
viſit with his mama. 


Sir, ſaid ſhe 'efpecfally your 1 re- 
| putation is ſo extenſive, that 1 am 
come to aſk your advice: you know, 
I ſuppole, my kindneſs for the Queen. 
I do, faid he coolly, I know all: 
your ſon's happineſs is your only ob- 
ect. He is deeply i in love ; that is 
matter in courſe : he wants to be 
married; which is fooliſh enough : 

but he would have his wife vertuous, 
can any thing be pleaſanter ? 


What, ſhe will then not be fo? an- 
ſwered the Prince haſtily, —— - You 
1 "00 


(36) 
or I will take care ſhe mall not, re- 
plied the Inquiſitor. You want to 


be miarried and not be a you un- 
derſtand me, — why that would be, 
the being an original without a copy. 
Your Lady-mother, who was too 
good a wife not to preſerve her huſ- 
band from ſuch a ridicule, has in pity 
of the ſillineſs of your prejudices, 
provided againſt them in the meta- 
morphoſis of the Queen. I ab- 
ſolutely do not underſtand you, faid 
the Prince in a tone of impatience z 
what you. fay is utterly incomprehen- 
fible. I thought as much, ſaid the 
little Fairy : let the Inquiſitor-Gene- 
ral alone for being underſtood 3 | he 
has too much wit for chat. 3 


But to ROY ſad the Pfince to 
the inchantment of the Queen. Soft- 


ly, 


137) 


Jy... anſwered. the [nquiſitor-General, 
that is no concern of yours: it is 
not you that are to break it, it is E 
— And how that? replied the Prince. 
And how that: ? faid the Inquiſitor, 
rehearſing upon. him with an air of 
irony,— how that? - you know how 
you managed the ſcene of the inter- 
view with Tricolora by proxy at * 
Queen's. The Prince bluſhed, 
two Fairies laughed, and the we 

ſitor went on: you are pretty ſenſi- 
ble in what manner that interview 
paſſed: are not you? come, own the 
truth with a good grace. — Well 
then ! ſaid the Prince, e 2 | 
know how it. paſſed ;. but. what does 
that prove? — It proves, ſaid the 
Inquiſitor very gravely, that if you 
ſhine in interviews, 1 do not leſs 
ſhire in breaking enabentadontye: E- 


o Dy -: very 


{82 


yery one has his peculiar excellence : 2 
I fay no more. —Well, (faid the 
| Prince, who did not underſtand him, 
nor will the reader till by and by, | 
and i in the mean time he is deſired to 
have patience) 1 allow this, but pray 
rid me of a cruel doubr, which, of 
7 oadftoat or me, will be the happy 
man to poſſeſs the Princeſs ? — You 
ſhall know that as clearly as poſſible 
for me to tell you, ſaid the Inquiſitor. 
He then took three turns round the 
room, chalked out three times three 
half- =rmoons, which if my arithmetic 
does not fail me, makes juſt nine, 
| yawned three times towards whence 
the moonſhine came and caught three 
mouthfulls of it, fell into three fits of 
laughing, cut three faces and three 
Capers ; after all which awful cere- 
- monies, he pronounced the following 
infallible oracle. © 19 The 


(39) 

The Prince Diſcreet will have the 
Princeſs Tricolora, and he will not 
have ber; ſo much the better for her. 
The Prince. Toadſtool vill have the 
Princeſs Tricolora, and will not have 
ber; fo much the better for ber, and 
for me. 


£4 * j N 
2 1 ; 


O the clever Nagl ſaid 262 Fairy. 
Sly, O the great man! ſaid the little 
old woman. O che blockhead ! ] ſaid 
the Prince Diſcreet. 2 | 


The Inquiſitor, 2705 — The 2 
a man of fo much conſequence, made 
a bow to the Fairy Sly, gave his hand. 
to the little old woman, took leave 
of the Prince, with theſe words : 1 | 
leave you to think of what I have 
told you fo clearly: fo 83 
to your moſt ſerene highneſs! 
5 + C ** AP. 
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n Nonſenſe; < oY the better. | ; 


HE Prince remained . ok 
A ed deviliſhly fooliſh : he is not 
however the only { ſmart to whom that, 
may have happened. Even his lady- | 
mother was perplexed; not ſo the 


#3 > 


being in that caſe, The Fairy Burn. 
ing 2 -ſpite was waiting, f for him in his 
de With dhe Princeſs, 9; ricolora. 
They, were come there handed, by 
the, King of guy and 751 
Pretty © oadſiodl. Bur after all, 80 


INT bare been better Ke 
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ME: he Queen had no ſooner been 
e into a tapeſtry- -figure, 
as the gentle reader may, if he thinks 
it worth his while, remember, than 
the King imagined himſelf capable of 
governing, becauſe there was nobody 
now left to govern. him, for the 

devil might have taken all his mini- 
ſters and not have left a ſtateſman 
the. leſs i in the land, Upon this plan, 
then of governing by his own head, 
he oppoſed the Fairy Burning: Ipite, 
inſiſted on the marriage of Tricalora 
with the Prince Diſcreet, and pleaded 
for this the will of the Queen. If 
that is all, ſaid the Fairy, I can ſoon 
quiet, this ſmall ſcruple. Remember 
the decree of Fate that declared the, 
Queen to have, no right of marrying. | 
any children of hers but . thoſe of 
which you ſhould be the father. 


Slife, 


(42) 

Slife! faid the King, that is true T 
did not think of that, and I hate 
diſputing ;' but in that caſe, your 
fon may poſſibly come to reſemble 
 me.——Toadftool, who happened juſt 
then to have ſomething of manners 
about him, anſwered politely, you 
think then that all the world is as 
lazy as yourſelf. I take upon me to 
be the father of my own children, but 
I want for all that to know whether 
any one beſides will hunt upon my 
| grounds, and tis upon that we muſt 
conſalt che Inquiſitor general. 


Fr rom ſo far as he could ſee the 
Inquiſitor now coming towards him, 
he ae out, Divine Oracle, I want 
to be married to this lady. ——And 
that is what I do not want, conti- 
nued Tricolora, Very well! faid 
OT  - 


(43) 


the Inquiſitor-general, you are both 
of you in the right. 


We are come, ſaid the Fairy 
Burning- -ſpite, to aſk you what will 
come of all this! ? Many things 
anſwered the polite wizzard, In the 
firſt place J am to tell you, that the 
huſband and the lover of the Princeſs 
will be two. — Phooh! ſaid the 
Fairy, that is ſo common, there needs 
no conjuring to tell me that. —Why 
then did you aſk me? ſaid the Inqui- 

ſitor, however, hear me out...... 
futurity diſcloſes itſelf to my eyes . 


The Prince Diſcreet will have the 
ft of the Princeſs ; ſo much the better 
for her. T, he Prince Diſcreet will not 
have the frſt of the Princes 3 2 much 
the better for me. 

Yau 
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of You have not common-ſenſe, ſi aid 
Tyicolora in a hurry : this oracle is 
flatly contradictory to itſelf in the 
two main points. It is not the leſs a 
true one, replied the Lord - conjurer. 


I may then expect, ſaid Toad- 
ſtool, that if I marry this lady, I ſhall 
not have the handſel of her. That 
requires explanation, ſaid the Inqui- 
ſitor. She will bring you her virgin- 
flower (though you will not gather it) 
but not before ſhe will have had ſe- 
venteen children. 


A mickey good kind 1 a man 
that, ſaid Tricolora of the Inquiſitor, 
only, it is a pity, he is not ſafe in a 
cell at Bedlam. Do not laugh at 
this, ſaid the King, it is the ſtile of 
the thing, for my part I have always 
a great veneration for what I do not 


underſtand. £7 = ue 
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The Inquiſitor General, reſuming 
his prophetic enthuſiaſm, went on. 
I ſee, ſaid he, other events that will 
make you tremble, and yet they are 
of the ſo much the better kind. i- 
colora, far from being intimidated, | 
was inheartened by theſe words : ſhe 
flattered herſelf that the Prince Di 
creet being happy with her, would 
be one event in the number of the ſo 
much the better ones. His Grace the 
arch-conjurer conjectured this from 
the ſmirk on her countenance, and 
pronounced theſe terrible words. 


Princeſs! I know your thoughts, 
* but you deceive yourſelf. You 
will be the death of your lover, 
„but it will be fo ouch the. * i 
* ter for him, 


* 
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0 my ſtars! cried out. Ti 8 
can this ever be? | 


For that matter, | aid T 1 
this ſame Princeſs muſt be a lovely 
character: kill her lover! $'death, 
only think of what her huſband muſt 3 
* 


Her huſband, faid the Inquiſitor, 
will get off with no more than a 
cholie. 


| Nay, if chat is all, ſaid Toadſtool, 
I will &en venture and marry her. 
My wife ſhe ſhall be, and that right 
ſoon. Come Princeſs make no faces, 
but give me your hand this moment. 


0 Fairy 1 / purſued the Princeſs, 


crying out with all her might, Fairy 
En , 85 Sy! 


* * 
3 


(4) 
Sly ! will you ſuffer this? help me, 
or I ſhall be raviſhed into matrimony 
before I can help myſelf. 


The Fairy Sly had ſtood all the 
while cunningly hſtening at the door, 
with her ſon Diſcreet, ſhe appeared 
that moment, muttered a ſew words, 
and juſt touching the face of Trico- 
lora, that Princeſs became one of the 
prettieſt plumpeſt partridges you can 
imagine. 5 

So much the better, ſaid the In- 
quiſitor-General at this: and ſo much 
the worſe, cries the heartily diſguſted 


reader. No! curſe it, this ſtuff can 


never paſs, a Princeſs changed into a 
partridge ! that is too much. Have 
patience, gentle reader, do not pro- 
nounce ſentence be fore you have heard 
reaſon, << Reaſon for what! ? can any 

reaſon 


wy 


en ere —— 
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reaſon. make ſuch E transformation 


as that go down? I do not know 


that. But I have three pleas, Firſt 
that of truth; ſecondly, that of ex- 


| ample; thirdly, that of its being ſo. 


much che better for the public even 


if it were nonſenſe. Ay! and what 


is more, I will not go on in my Rory, 
till I have made good theſe diviſions . 
of my apology z but then, if the 

reader is not curious enough to pe- 


ruſe them, why, e' en let him do as I 
would do.in ” place, ſkip . 


Firſt, as. to mack : that this trans- 
formation cannot. but be an hiſto- 
rical fact, muſt be allowed from this 
plain conſideration, that certainly no 
author would rack his invention. ro 
produce nothing better than ſo con- 


: foundedly fooliſh a lie, rs, incredibi- 
| lity therefore ſtands its belt voucher. 


2 5 43 At 


0 


At leaſt it has been allowed fin in 
more ſerious matters than this." | 


. As to . this ie 
clearly of our ſide. Why may not a 
whimſical Fairy he believed capable 
of operating ſuck a metamorphoſis, 
when a poſt' has been known, in the 

twinkling of an eye, to da ; 
piltar of the ſtate into a weathercock, 
* an en, into a 8 Kile ?- 


14 6 1 | 2 1 
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5 4 to enden ſo muck 
the better for the Public“ if it Were 
nonſenſe; thus I make it of 1 
conceive that every thing hab its 
bounds. The appetite in vogue for 
traſh and nonſenſe may at leni be 
ſatiated. The ſooner that event takes 
place the better. Every thing them 
that contributes to ſuch à glut. 8 


4 
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may haſten that event, is virtually 
uſeful. As real wit and good ſenſe, 
thoſe true native plants of the Britiſh 
ſoil, have long been in a manner 
choaked by falſe ſentiment and fan- 
taſtic invention, thoſe exotic im- 
ported weeds of the French growth, 
cultivated here with ſuch ſilly ſuc- 
ceſs, who knows but by dint of be- 
ing crammed with them, the powers 
of intellectual digeſtion may at length 
proteſt againſt them, and a truer 
taſte reſume its ſway? A time may 
come when thinking will not be out 
of faſhion: when writings that might 

be of real ſervice to the public, ſhall 
be no longer condemned to 3 
modate chandlers and trunk- makers, 
or what may be worſe yet, in heaps 
of waſte paper, to reproach and pu- 


: 5 niſh the poor Jookſelter for having 


wn | 3 1 | | had 


had a better opinion of the Age 
than it deſerves; while ſuch traſh 
in the French haut-gout, as I am now 
ſerving you with, will moſt probably 
conſume numerous editions. A pro- 
pos! upon having how many readers 
of this preſent curious performance, 
do you imagine, I depend? Only 
eight hundred and forty ſeven thou- 
ſand five hundred and fifty three. I 
will not bate one. I mean for the 
firſt three months after publication. 


But how have I been carried away 
by the rage of juſtifying myſelf? not 
conſidering that I have left the fair 
Princeſs Tricolora, now a hen-pat- 
tridge, alone, without a mate. But 
wait ſhe did not long, for the Fairy 
Sy preſently touched with her little 
finger the Prince Diſenert, who, as 

8 E 2 you 
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you may eaſily imagine, beeame a 
eock-partridge, full of love and 
luſtihood. So much the better, 
cried the Inquiſitor General. And fo 
from her ſoul thought Tricolora: ſo 
did the Prince Diſcreet, in the re- 
membrance of the good old proverb, 
of birds of a feather, &c. 


+ But their joy was of ſhort dura» 
on. For the Fairy Burning-/pite laid 
hold of Tricolora, ſaying, - gently, 
_ gently, my pretty one: you muſt be 
put into a cage, and amorous as you- 
are, you will make an. admirable de- 
coy. You will call : Maſter Diſcreet 
will not fail of liſtening to it and 
coming to you: my pretty youth- 
_ Toadſicdl ſhall hide himſelf; that is 
| what he is the beſt at; I will give 


him a good 6 he ſhall: 
x. 4 Kill 


9 
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Kill his rival the cock-partridge, and 
then I will ſee that the marriage is 
conſummated. The King of Pata- 
gonia, who remembered that the ora- 
cle had foretold her being the death 
of her lover, could not help giving 
vent to a ſigh, and ſaying, ah, poor 
Prince! your buſineſs is done. — Ay, 
and ſo ſhall the Princeſſes too; ſaid 
the Inquiſitor-General, and yet it 
ſhall be only ſo much the . 
for her. Als 
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ki and worſe 1s that Poſſible ? | 


HE Pringe Nn now a cock - 
partridge, became leſs tender 
and more ardent, leſs delicate and 
more eſſential: by ſuch a change, 
the women are leſs honored and more. 
pleaſed. The Princeſs Tricolora felt, 
in a manner that left her no room 
for doubt, that ſhe ſhould not be 
cruel. The Prince Toadſtool had his 
fowling-piece brought him, | and the 
Fairy Burning-ſpite ordered a great 
hole to be dug for him to lie perdue 
in it. The reader here may prepare 
for great and intereſting events. The 
„„ : 4 + ſun 
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ſun began to draw near the weſtern 
horizon, and the calm of the evening 
tranquillizing the inhabitants of the 
plains, invite them to make the beſt 
uſe of their health. Toadſtool is now, 
according to order, ſnug in his hole: 
the cage was placed at the diſtance of 
ten ſteps from him, and the Fairy 
Burning: ſpite kept out of ſight. Tri- 
colora, who knew how the game 
went upon ſuch. occaſions, reſolved 
within herſelf not to give the leaft 
call : but alas! ſhe was then but a 
partridge, and as ſuch, ſubje& to the 
laws of natural inſtinct; and, in 
truth, even among ſome women who 
preſume much upon their virtue, ĩt 
is not always that reaſon can boaſt 
the honor of ſubduing it. ol 


Tricolora then, in whom, in ſpite 
A E 4 ä 
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of all Sil reſolution, a deſire of her 
mate irteſiſtibly operated, could not 
keep in her call. - Diſcreet, who was 
in his partridge-form, within hear- | 
ing, came nearer, briſtled up his 
feathers, ſtrutted, briddled, went. 
round the cage, perched a- top of it, 
came down again, ſtood fronting the 
hen-partridge, got his head through 
the wires, preſented his bill to her, 
and made the love- chirp: 


-Toadlael, W with n is 
aim at him, and drew t. e trigger: but 
ſuch a ſportſman. ſuch a piece! that 
of Toadſtool gave a fnap; but not even 
a flaſn in the pan: he haſtened to re- 
pair the failure, but ſuap went the 
lock again, and always ſnep. Ah! 
curſe the lock! cried he, foaming, 
with maddeſs. FRO he was loſing 
hi & 


AS 
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his time, the cock did not loſe his: 
he managed ſo well, that at length, 
with pecking, he got the door of the 
cage open, and himſelf in, when, 
his dear. mate ſquatting to him, as 
hens on thoſe occaſions do, he be- 
came, under his rival's noſe, the hap- 
pieſt of all cocks. Toadſtoo could 
not get out of his hole; his belly 
was too big; his legs too ſhort. He 
began to baul out. with all his might. 
Mamma! —— Mamma! I ſay, 
do not you hear ? come quick, quick, 
and ſtop ſuch ile proceedings. The 
Fairy Burning-ſpite ruſhed upon the 
happy pair, and was juſt laying her 
hands on the Prince Diſcreet, ; whoſe 
neck ſhe would probably have twiſt- 
ed round, when the Fairy Sly, wha 
had been preſent; all the while, tho 


inviſible, inſtantaneouſly rendered her 
ſon 
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fon as inviſible as herſelf. The. 
Fairy Burning-ſpite hunted about for 
him all in vain. Madam, ſaid Toad- 


Fool, it muſt be owned that Princeſs 


there has not-much to brag of her 
| modeſty. I ſhould puniſh her for 
what ſhe has done, ſaid the Fairy, 
but that we muſt reſpect her off- 
ſpring. She was ; brought back to 
the palace, where ſhe laid ſeven - 
teen eggs, not one of them unim- 
pregnated. Thus Tricolora had ſe- 
venteen little ones by the firſt venter, 
without having loſt her virginity in 
form of Princeſs. By this means one 
of the Inquiſitor-General's oracles was 
verified. As ſoon as this little royal 
family were full-fledged, - they had 
their inheritance- of the open air 
given them, and thence ſprung the 
race of red partridges, that to this 

55 | day 
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day make fo oreat a 9 in A 
whe 11 


The Fairy Sh had reſtored to the 
mother her natural form, who tranſ- 
ported with joy, expreſſed in the 
warmeſt terms her deep ſenſe of 
the obligation. But, in the name 
of all that is tender, ſaid ſhe, what 
is become of your ſon? The Fairy 
Sly, at this queſtion, put on a tra- 
gedy-look, kept ſilence for a whole 
half-minute, and at length anſwered - 

in a mournful tone, you. will have 
news of him but too ſoon: the In- 
quiſitor-General is never out. You 
cannot be off being the death of 
your lover, and the very night that 
he dies, the fates have decreed, that 
you muſt be forced to marry Toad- 
flodl. Tricolora was about to whim- 
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per, but the Fairy Sy, who judged 
that that would not be highly enter- 
taining, left her by herſelf, and fo 


doing, did very wiſely, I ſhall imi- 
tate her, that I may not be obliged 


to give any account of the private 
reflexions of this dolefully diſtreſſed 
Princeſs. What one ſays to one ſelf 


is not always good to be told others. 
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CHAP. VII. 


The Inquifitor-General in a terrible 
taking. 


J E ſhall only obſerve that Tri- 
lora, after having much muſed 
upon the means to avoid her misfor- 
tunes, determined to ſhun any place in 
which ſhe might expect to meet the 
Prince Diſcreet; for, ſaid ſne to herſelf, 
if I do not meet with him, it will be 
hard indeed if I kill him. By this one 
may ſee how terrible ſtrong her royal 
| "VE was 10 i concluſions. 


The next day, which had 8 


2 eu ſultry one, towards the even- 


ing, 
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ing, Tricolora could not reſiſt the 
temptation of taking a little-freſh air. 
Away ſhe tripped unattended, the 
better to indulge her tender melan- 
choly, to a pleaſing grove, where 
after a little walking, ſhe ſat down 
under the ſhade of a ſpreading oak, 
when a heavineſs ſtealing on her 
ſenſes, ſhe yawned, ſtretched, ſhut 
her eyes and dropped aſleep. 


Here, it may bs expected, that the 
Prince Diſcreet will 'be introduced. 
But, no! patience; all in good time. 
For now it muſt | be the Inquiſitor- 
General, which will be full as well. 
Chance had brought him to'that re- 
tired ſpot, as he was meditating a 
diſcourſe he was to compoſe upon the 
inconveniencies of chaſtity, to be 
held forth before a female aſſembly, 

E that 
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that in ſome. meaſure anſwered the 
idea of thoſe Covent- Garden nuns, who 
make and religiouſly keep their vows 
of incontinency. But what a charm- 
ing text did he find, when he diſco- 
vered Tricolera faſt aſleep! I do not 
know preciſely what the attitude of 
the Princeſs *—_— but the enraptured 
ſeer cried out, — ! By the beard of 
Venus, I never lb any thing ſo 
pretty. He concealed himſelf then 
behind a buſh; was afraid of making 
the leaſt noiſe, and yet could not 
help ſtamping with his foot, like one 
beſide himſelf. He was ready to 
ſudder: but his tranſport redoubled 
at hearing the Princeſs, in her ſleep, 
vent a deep Goh, that ſeemed rather 
drawn from her by pleaſure than by 
pain. The ah! ah] was accompa- 
nied with a gentle motion. The 
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-poor Inquiſitor grew as red as fire. 


Bur all the faculties of his ſoul were 


ingroſſed, on ſeeing Tricolera half open 


her eyes, while ſhe pronounced the 
following words in a melting-ſoft 
accent. Ah! how ir tickles me!“ 
she ſeemed to fall faſt aſleep 
again, bur the minute after, ſhe 


waked out- right, and cried out, Ah! 


how warm it feels! Thinking herſelf 
quite alone, ſhe looked, and found a 
eee hid in the graſs, but 
poſted the moſt 1 ee that 


can be imagined. 


8 


A * of any penetration will 


eaſily judge by the manner in which 


this glow- worm had placed itſelf, that 
it could be no other than the Prince 
Diſcreet thus metamorphoſed by his 


mother. Beſides, this is no very vio- 


- 
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lent transſormation of aPiinses into 2 
olow-worm, «when you may every 
day fee courts ſwarm with viler ver- 
min, earth- worms, grubs, caterpil- 
lars, and other reptiles or ia 
of the like nature. E e 
„ a Ir etl is * 
The Princeſs howevcy ** it in 
her hand, and conſidered” it with 
an air of complacency and ſatisfac- 
tion, as if ſne had had ſome doubt 
about what it was. So then, 
„ ſaid ſhe, was it this that ſtirred me 
% ſo 2 how comical it is! But hold, 
let me ſee if it has not ſtung me.” 
Juſt at chat critical inſtant the In- 
quiſitor-General burſt into tears of 
pleaſure, and could not refrain cry- 
ing out, cc Oh, I cannot bear it.” | 


| Poor && abi was at once con- 
g F founded 
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founded with fear and ſhame. Bleſs 
me! ſaid ſhe, Sir, what was you 
doing there? — Ihe Inquiſitor-Gene- 
ral inſtead of anſwering her, anſwered 
only to his own thoughts. What 
were they? His anſwer will tell. 
Ah! ſaid he, ſighing, how happy was 
that glow-worm A glow-worm, 
do you call it? ſaid the Princeſs — 
Yes, ſaid the Inquiſitor-General, and 
J admire the wiſdom of nature, for 
placing that ſpark of fire which gives. 
it the glow, juſt in its tail. Indeed 
ſaid Tricolora, I think that is odd 
enough : but, what do you conclude 
from thence? That this luminous 
infect, replied the arch · conjurer, con- 
ceals from me perhaps a lover. At 
this word lover, the blood of Trico- 
bora thrilled in her veins: ſhe fell 


into a profound reverie, eyed wiſt- 
| | fully 
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fully the glow- worm, and pronouns 
ced theſe words with a mgving ir; 
Poor little creature i how pretty it 
& is 1” But do you know, added 
ſhe upon reflexion on the place where 
| ſhe had found it, that you may, after 
all, be in the right; 1 _ thi 
may be a loyer ? 


Lou need not doubt i, fad the 


” Inquiſitor : this glow in the tail, is 


nothing but a ſpark of fire let drop 
by love hitnſelf on his torch. Ma- 
dam, continued he, be ſo good as to 
ſqueeze it a little, juſt to ſee if it will 
wag its tail. Tricolera, curious of 
the experiment, preſſed it between 
her fingers and thumb; but oh ſur- 
prize! oh terror! ſhe felt the blood 
ſpirt out, and that inſtant heard the 


voice of the Prince Diſcreet, who ſaid, 
[ F 3 Ah, 
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Ah, Tricolora, I die by your hand: 
how much am I obliged to you! — 
The Prince expired, the Princeſs 
fainted - away, and the Inquiſitor- 
General cried out, Huzza! Huzza! 
Victory! Tricolora has juſt killed her 
lover, ſo much the better for him, 
ſo much the better for her, ſo much 
the better for me. | 


69 ) 
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CHAP. IX. 


- There never was a more fl 7 one. 


\Racles, eſpecially thoſe made by 
an author, are always accom- 
pliſhed. Tricolora was, in courſe, 
forced to marry Toadſtool, while her 
heart was yet full of Diſcreet, whom 
ſhe had: murdered, ſhe did not herſelf 
well know how, nor I neither, or you 
would have had it more clearly ex- N 
plained. The King of Patagonia or- 
dered the immediate celebration of 
the nuptials. There was a grand 
ſupper, at which there was more 
cramming than talking, and more 
talking than thinking. The fare was 


(70) 
delicate, the wit coarſe. Dulneſs be- 
pan to prevail, which was ever what 
diverted his Majeſty the moſt. He 
obſerved with an air he took to be 
greatly clever that it was time to 
conduct tlie ne- married couple to 
their apartment. The ceremony of 
which, as not very amuſing, I ſhall 
ſpare you. The Prince looked fool- 
Ih, Tricolord faq; the one from na- 
tute, the other occaſionally. The 
fairy Byrning-ſpite kept laughing and 
exhibiting the infernal grin of ſatis- 
| fied malice: the Inquiſitor- General 
made a pathetic exhortation : but 
that is not what he will beſt acquit 
Himſelf of, as the ſequel will ſhow, | 


As ſoon as the new-married couple 
were in the nuptial chamber: Trico- 
Tore ſtepped for a few inſtants into a 

8 cloſet, 
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cloſet, and appeared in a moſt ele- 
gant diſhabil; but what rendered her 
yet more charming and more deſire- 
able, was her confuſion and bluſhes. 
On ſuch an occaſion, Modeſty is ever 
a a tributary to Voluptuouſneſs. | 


Toadftool did not look quite ſo kil- 
ling in his night-cap: and yet it was 
bordered with right Bruſſels-lace, and 
tied with flaming red ribbons; not 
to mention his Pompadour-nights 
gown, and embroidered ſhppers. The 
King thought it now high time ts 
leave them to themſelves. He di- 
miſſed then the company, and, for 
his part, he withdrew, leaning upon 
two of his pages, afrer he had made 
himſelf and no- body elſe merry, with 
two or three coarſe baudy innuendos, 
which his Majeſty was moſt gra- 

f „ ciouſly 
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ciouſly pleaſed to mean for double- 
refined wit, 

Scarce had the company cleared 
the room before a voice was heard 
to Dee. theſe words: “He ig 
not there yet. — Madam, ſaid Toad- 
tod allow me to give this voice the 
he. T. ricolora obſerved a modeſt ſi- 
lence, which authorized a huſband's 
rights: he was preceeding to avail 
himſelf of it, when the Princeſs made 
a face, a complaint, and a motion. 
Toadſtool full of reſpect, reined in his 
rapture, and aſked what ailed her. 
My Lord, ſaid ſhe, ſomething very 
extraordinary is the matter with me. 
Do you feel any pain in any part? 
purſued Toadſtool.— My Lord, it is 
more embaraſſing than painful. 


Permit me, . to ſee.—1 dare 
not, 
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not, replied the Princeſs, if you knew 
but where it is you would not aſk me. 
— Your ſaying fo, anſwered Toadſtool, 
points out to me where it is. At 
theſe words, he examined; but how 
great muſt be his aſtoniſhment at 
ſeeing a roſe ſurrounded with thorns ! 
— Ah, ſaid he, Madam, what a 
beautiful roſe is there! pray, is it a 
mark you was born with ? My 
Lord, {aid the ' Princeſs, 1 it 
is but juſt now come there. — That is 
very odd, ſaid Toadſtool; this muſt 
either be a trick plaid me, or meant 
me for a piece of gallantry. But I 
perceive ſome letters : they are per- 
haps a motto: allow me to uſe a 
light to read them: the character is 
very ſmall: I 121 it is Elzevir. 


E: bade went and dern ght a a can- 
| dle: : 
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dle: but he found a change of deco- 
ration. There were now neither roſe 
nor thorns: in their place he faw two 
monſtrous fingers that were making 
| Horfis at him. Toadſtool put himſelf 
into a violent paſſion ; can you blame 


kim? —— Madam, cried he, you 


| Have got a gallant, and thoſe are his 


- My lord, what do you 
mean? you uſe me ill. Madam, 
be ſo good as to ſtand up, that F may 
4 whether that will make no altera- 
The Princeſs ftovd up, but the 
Alien were ſtill there. Toadfoo! 
tried to think, but as he had been 
always an enemy to thinking, think- 
ing was, at this juncture, an enemy 
to him, as indeed it generally is to 
thoſe who have not got a habit of it. 


This will now appear. ce Princeſs, 


1 * he with an air of ſatisfaction; 
« * 
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5+ all this is nothing but a joke, and 
# a curſed ſtupid one of the Fairy 
c Sly, who wants to obſtruct my joys 
e by giving me umbrage about you. 
« ] remark however, that thoſe two 
* fingers cannot hinder me from giv- 
e ing you proofs of my eſteem. They 
c will doubtleſs diſappear the inſtant 
1 ſhall ſhew I deſpiſe them.” He 
had then, as things appeared, a miſ- 
placed defire, and indeed his wrong 
head never ſuggeſted to him any 
other: and that deſire he was pro- 
ceeding to fatisfy. But the two fin- 
gers juſt then became a pair of claws, 
and ſqueezed him unmercifully. He 
{kreamed out, and what redoubled 
his torments, was, that the Princeſs 
by an involuntary impulſion, at the 
ſame time he was thus held faſt, 


walked or rather ran in a retrogade 
motion 


(76) 
motion round the room with as much 
ſpeed, as the fleeteſt greyhound could 
do in its courſe forward. 


Sdeath! Madam, cried he out, 
you are mad: what do you mean? 
ſtop, ſtop! Indeed, my Lord, 
J cannot, anſwered ſhe, continuing 
to draw him, in that manner, ſeveral 
turns round the room, without ceaſ- 
ing. — Madam, ſaid Toadſtocl, this 
is not to be born: you ruin me: I 
ſhall never be good for any thing as 
long as I live. At length, after a 
full quarter of an hour and more, 
Tricolora fell back ward into an arm- 
chair, and Toadtool releaſed with a 
jerk, rolled down upon the floor, 
quite ſenſeleſs. | 


CHAP. 
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THAEY” 


May to break an inchantment. 
Fran recovered his ſenſes, 
Which was not indeed recover- 
ing much. Opening his eyes, he 
looked at the Princeſs, and ſaid not 
quite fooliſhly to her; Madam, I 
„had rather by much you had led 
me by the noſe.“ The Princeſs, 
who was a little come to herſelf, had 
a great mind to laugh; however, ſhe 
ſmothered a titter, and made no an- 
ſwer. — Are they there yet? purſued 
Toadſtool.— I am afraid they are, ſaid 
Tricolora. — We muſt ſee that, ſaid 
the Prince. He found the fingers 
3 


(78) 
ſtill there in the ſame form of a pair 
of calliper-compaſſes, with the ſame 
words, which he had not clearly 
made out before; That 16 for you, 
appeared in full legible characters. 
I am glad, ſaid Togdfiog}, to find 
theſe damned impudent fingers there 
ſtill, I have, in my pocket, a pair of 
ſeiſſors of my mother's giving me, 
which have the virtue of cutting any 
thing inchanted. The trial of them 
ſucceeded: he ſnipped the fingers 
fmack-ſmooth : but the roſe and the 
thorns took their place immediately 
with theſe words over them: That is 
for him. He performed the ſame ope- 
ration upon this new inchantment : 
the two fingers re-appeared again, 
and always with * — That is 


for you. . 


4 


— — 


Madam, 
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Madam, faid the Prince, methinks 

that place of yours is never vacant. 
That is the fatality of it, which 
was always foretold me, anſwered 
Tricolorg, But what I cannot con- 
ceive, ſaid Toadftool, are the two 
Mottos: That is for you: that is for 
him. I believe there is a great deal 
of wit in them: though may I pe- 
riſh if I can think where it lies! — 
The firſt motto, anſwered the Prin- 
ceſs, ſeems to me the leaſt obſcure: 
the device or emblem facilitates the 
„ 1 it. 


Dog this Diſcuſſion, the two 


Fairies Burning ſpite and Sly arrived. 
Sen, ſaid Burning-ſpite, T know you 

are under a perplexity, and T am 
| forry to ſay, it is not yet at an end. 
I that your way of helping me 
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out of it? replied Toadſtool. But can 
you at leaſt explain to me the mean- 
ing of this roſe and its accompany- 
ments? — It is my wedding preſent, 
ſaid the Fairy Sly. For a preſent of 
that kind, ſaid Toadſtool, it muſt be 
owned, it is not out of its place: 
and the two fingers? what may they 
mean? —— The two fingers, pur- 
ſued Sh, are a preſent from my ſon; 

he furniſhed them the Princeſs, with 
a charge to her, to beſtow them on 
70u.— Unhappily; ſaid the Fairy 
Burning: ſpite they will remain there, 
till the natural conſummation of the 
miſtery they fignify : at preſent they 
are rather prognoſtics than proofs”: 
and yet they would diſappear entire- 
ly, if they ſhould not; be able to 
hinder. your being happy with the 
Princeſs. Make another trial then, 


3 


my dear ſon. No! hang me; cried 
Toadſtool, if you catch me there again! 
But hold 1: (faid he upon ſecond 
thoughts, and reflecting that it was 


Ss - Lg mY 


but the he: and that that had never 


hurt him.) I will once more try. to 
break this inchantment ſo, Ladies, 
your abſence will by the moſt a. 
e 


And indeed, Toadſtool full of freſh 
courage ſtrove to get poſſeſſion of 
the inchanted roſe, without being 
ſcared at the thorns. Alas! the bold 
hero is the bubble of his courage. 
He found himſelf ſurrounded. with 
ten thouſand. ſquibs, crackers, and 
china fireworks, which made a fine 
elatter round bim, and ſinged him, 


like a fowl Joſt- laid down to roaſt. 


G _ He 
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He cried out luſtily, Fire! Fire! The 
Princeſs, like a good- natured Prin- 
ceſs as ſhe was, wiſhed there had 


been twenty buckets of water at hand 
for him. 


OY "ets is ſome damned conjuration 
in all this, ſaid the Prince Toadfor. 
Doubtleſs, anſwered the Princeſs, this 
is another honor done you by the 
Fairy Sly; we had no fireworks at 

the deflect; fo that the perhaps re- 

ferved them for a better occaſion : it 
muſt be owned this artificial fire is 


brought to 2 6 perfection. n 


| uſt den the wo Fairies re- enter- 

wu” the room, ſaying, Fok ! what a 
5 mnell of burning is here! © No won- 
der of that, ſaid Toadftodl, Tf the 


King Ber facker's — is but 
: a 


(44) 


ee as well ſerved as chat of his daugh- 
4. ter, 1 Wen his , F008 11 1 


I ' bere is, ſaid the Fairy Shy; a plain 
eaſy. method of removing this oh- 
ſtaele. You know very well that the 
Queen your mother-in-law has been 
metamorphoſed into 4 tapeſtry - figure. 
Well! and what if I do know it, ſaid 
Taadſtaal, what is that to me? I am 
very ſenſible of its being one of qm, 
frolics, but I cannot ſay I ſo much as 
gueſs at A gc drift in it. I anger 
ing, faid Sh with 2 mighty ſoft tone, 


= Bae it is but natural 1 


ſhould take my fan's part; he was as | 

love with the Princes. Yes! plague 

on hit! I was witneſs enough of | 
ls that, 


(84) 


that, in the decoy- ſcene of the td 
ö partridges: : but, as good luck would 
| have it, that little gentleman is dead. 
For that. matter, continued the Fairy 
Sh, there are deaths and deaths: he 
was not perhaps ſo ſtone-dead, but 
that he might come to. life again. 
But to the point. Seeing that my 
ſon was in love with the Princeſs, 
while the fates had decreed that it 
was you ſhould be her huſband, I 
fought, at leaſt, to obſtru& your en- 
Joying your "happineſs, and for that 
purpoſe, I formed one inchantment 
of the Queen; and another of 77i- 
rcolbra. This laſt cannot be broke 4 
till the other | ſhall have previouſly 
been ſo: ſo that you cannot make the 


barrier diſappear; which deprives you 4 
of the Princeſs, till you ſhall have re- 
ſtored the Queen to her natural form. 


cg) 
I always, faid ToadPool, thought 
you had a great deal of wit,. but 


now I do not find you have common- 


ſenſe, How the duce would you 
have me, who am no conjurer, ma- 


nage for the Queen to ceaſe being 2 


tapeſtry-figure ? 


3 ts ek: 
| Why, replied the Fairy, by uſing 


her as you was about doing the Prin- 


ceſs her RT. 


Who I? 8 PETER the 
Prince, I! have an affair with a Queen 


in hangings? Lou do not know what 


you are _ 


Alas, ſon, ſaid the F airy Burning- 
ſpite, it is but too true: it is abſo- 
lutely neceſſary that you do this piece 
of civility to the Queen of Patagonia, 
5 or 
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or it muſt be fomebody elſe that 
will dif-inchane the Princeſs. But 
indeed, faid Foadfool, I fivear to you 
upon my honor that this is among 
the things I cannot do. Well then! 
ſaid the Fairy Sy very cool and eaſy, 
the Inquiſitor-General muſt he ſent 
 þ = . 


4 
A 


( 


— 
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More nonſenſe ; which will Ake 2 
9 whas bas gone _ ry 


HE Inquiſitor came in his 

| habit of ceremony, and aſked 
f a ladies if there was any thing in 
his poor power for their ſervice. It 
is but a trifle, ſaid Toadſtool: the 
point is for you to treat this Queen 
as you are uſed to treat the pretty 
women. He pointed at the ſame time 

to a. in the * 

| You are jeſting with me, I fancy; 

laid the TO | | 


G 4. And 


< 3 
( 4 8 8 4 
* Fa 
PIR way 2, . 
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And a very good jeſt too, replied 
- {Toadftiool : the trial would only do 
you honor. | 


Ay! but, faid the Inquiſitor, I 
prefer a point of pleaſure at any time 
to a point of honor. And I know too 
„well che — I owe ny 5 

II chat is all ſaid 17 bad lool, I OY 

Wa you from it: I know 

very well that figure there in the 

hangings is my mother in law, and 
you may I promiſe you uſe her with 
as little reſpect as you pleaſe, een 
my having: he leaſt — to it. 
Ton ts not id me, | faid 
the Inquiſitor ; I ſhalt not ſo much 

as try to: diſinchant the Queen; I 

19 80 not take your work out of your 
"$5, & | = | hand: 


— yn, 


399 
band: the diſſolving that charm is 
your affair: mine to break that of 
the Princeſs. Allow me then to go 
n about the "OP of w_ . 


1 will fas you and firſt, ſaid 
the Prince, rather in a paſſion. 


My Lord, continued the Fairy 
Sh, with the air of one ready to die 
of laughing, the fates have ſo de- 
creed it, that theſe two inchantments 
are, by a ſtrange capriciouſneſs, ſo 
linked together, that in virtue of 
breaking the one, the other will be 
broke at the ſame time. There is 
none but you that can atchieve the 
diſ-inchantment of the Queen; and 
if you will not avail yourſelf of this 
honorable privilege, the honor of 
making the Princeſſes charm ceaſe, 
- * belongs 


* 


„ ” 


2 
belongs of right to our Inquiſi- 


1 laugh at that, replied Toadftool, 
it is I that will have the roſe. 
„ „ ns . | 
My Lord, faid the arch-conjurer: 
1 fancy with ſubmiſſion, that you are 
| miſtaken. Be pleaſed to remember 
the words : That 1s for him. 


* well! ſaid Trade, it-is @ 
who am that him. 


- My: Lord, outioned the Inquifi 
tor. Once more, I am to tell you, 
vour highneſs is miſtaken : it is yon 


gers with their motto belong infal- 
Jibly to you but I am very * The 
Toſe is * e. 


| At 


that are you. The device of the fin- 8 
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At theſe words the Inquiſitor made 
up directly towards the Princeſs, who 
was fitting on the bed, waiting mo- 
deftly the reſult of all this. Toadſtool 
woas hurrying after, to ſeize and ſtop 
him, when the Inquiſitor pronounced 
with the true tone of a magician. 
Iuviſible ſpirits, ſubjefted to my 
© power : make the prophane keep their 
„ lance, while I conſummate the mi- 
« fery in hand.” That inſtant the 
apartment was ſeen ſeparated into 
two by a curtain of the richeſt Genoa- 
velvet. Toadſtool remained with the 
two fairies on the ſide in which was 
the Queen in the tapeſtry, and the 
Inquiſitor on that where the bed wy 
and ous with the Princeſs. 


His Royal Lowneſs the Prince 
Ti bo. = turned , in the cho- 
1 leric 
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Teric file of all little men: and want- 


ed to creep under the curtain, than 
which however not a wall of adamant 


could have more effectually cut off 


all communication. Finding this, 
he cried out, you, ſon of fifty fa- 


thers, you! ſtay but till I come 


to you. 


 TTricolora at this, on the other fide, 


made her dulcet-voice be heard, ſay- 
ing, That muſt not be.“ 


This put the poor Prince in a 


greater rage yet: he foamed at the 


mouth, and cried out, Hold, you 


execrable ſpawn of a goat and a 


monkey: —I will be at you. 


Not, ſaid the Fairy Shy before he 
will have been at the Princeſs, 
8 1 Well! 


(93) 
Well! ſaid Toadſtool, cooling a lit- 
tle, what ſomewhat comforts me is 
that, at leaſt, he will prick himſelf. 
Hu —— Ladies, a moment's 
filence, pray.——Let us hear how he 
will come off : the thing deſerves at- 
tention. 


"i the ſame time he clapped his 
ear cloſe to the curtain, not expecting 
to hear the exclamation he did hear. 


O what pleaſure ! ſaid the Inquiſi - 


” tor-General, 


_ Pleaſure! Pleaſure ! ne | 
Toadſtool : why the man muſt be 
mad. Let us hear a little more. 
And indeed the ſort of ſighs and mur- 
murs he heard, convinced him but 
too well, that the roſe had no thorns 
for his happy eee, * 
The 


(94) 

The Princeſs giving at length a 
piercing cry, at which ſhe fainted 
away, the charm was broke, the 
curtain diſ- appeared, the Queen in 
the tapeſtry ſprung round the neck of 
the Inquiſitor- General: what obliga- 
tion, ſaid ſhe, have I not to your 
Grace! Then croſſing the room to 
where Toadſtoot ſtood, looking more | 
filly, even than uſual, we addreſſed 
him in this manner. 


js 


"Dear 8 I 9 


vpon what is paſt.— Pray, ſays 
the Fairy. Sy, will he receive viſits or 
only cards upon the occaſion ? —— 
Come, my ſon, ſaid the Fairy Burn- 
 #ng-/pite, you are not the only one. 
My Lord, faid the Inquifitor-Gene- 
ral, I owe your bighneſs many thanks 
_ this favor; 1 1 always be at 
| 1 Pour 


. 


(95) 
your devotion whenever you may 
pleaſe to want me in ſuch exigencies: 
the ſervice is its own reward. | 


Toadſtool remained alone with the 
Princeſs, who was not yet came to 


| herſelf. In order to bring her to life 


again, he was feeling her pulſe. The 
Princeſs however probably imagined 
it was the Inquiſitor-General, for ſhe 
ſqueezed his hand, faying, a my 
fweet So-much-the-better !— Sp 


. ſhe 1 * 8. 0 


bi it you, FRET nor Laid FO 
not half ſo well pleaſed as before: 


what are you doing there? What 1 


can, Madam, ſaid .Toadftool. And 
note, he always ſpoke truth, for he 


had no imagination, and he was juſt 
thon „ 3 Ts 


colors 


(96) 
culora bluſhed, perhaps for him. The 
Prince was embarraſſed, but he was 
ſtill more curious. Ah! ah! faid 
he, with an air of ſurprize, there are 
neither roſe. nor thorns left: well, 
after all: it muſt be confeſſed that 
man has excellent ſecrets. Probably, 
madam, it was that plucking of the 
roſe that produced your pleaſures. 
You have poſitively hit it, anſwered 
Tricolora. I readily: believe it, ſaid 
the Prince, I cannot ſay however 
but that it was- fine operation: but 
what has he done with all that was 
re? My Lord, ſaid the Princeſs, 
he took it away with him, to place 
in his cloſet of natural curioſities. 
Nay then I find, ſaid the Prince, he 
had his reaſons for telling me that 
he took the ſervice itſelf for pay- 
ment. And now to ſay the truth, I 
| ; - 


(92) 
am not ſorry for what he has done. 
It has ſaved me a good deal of 
trouble (yawns) 95 But I fee] myſelf 
deviliſh ſleepy. ——The duce take 
the fool ! ſaid T3 malard. And ſo ſay 
I, for zhis'curſed filly ſtory has made 


me W too. 


n 


A touch at the Patbetic. 


HE next morning was conſe- 
crated to the ceremonial of the 
toilette. After Tricolora had got over 
it; after having been peſtered with 


the viſits of the ladies of the court, 


who had on that occaſion more than 
commonly thickened their paint and 
ſcrewed up their faces; after having 
ſtood the filly 'double-entendres of 


the fooliſh lords in waiting, and of 


the reſt of the flimzy courtiers, ſhe 
thought ſhe might devote the after- 


' noon to reflections and repoſe. 


— 
5. . 
* 


But 
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But. what has a Princeſs to think 
of? Of what ſhe loves. Conſe- 


quently the Prince Diſcreet acted a 


part in Tricolora's head. And as that 
head of hers neceſſarily held corre- 
ſpondences with every part of her 
body: ſo on particular occaſions, ſuch 


as very tender thoughts indeed, there 


are conſtantly ſpirits ſent expreſſes to 
the principal places. 


Tricolora, imagining ſhe had killed 


her dear Prince, was weighing with - 


herſelf the ſad misfortune of having 
a lover who was dead, and a huſ- 
band that might not be alive, with- 
out her being the more for that a 
widow. The profoundneſs of theſe 
meditations had held her till the de- 
cline of the day, when word was 
brought her that a young man de- 

H 2 ſired 


: 
5 
# 
. 


Ow re 


| 
| 
x 
| 
| 


| 


at laſt really Madam Toadftool ! 
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Hired a moment's audience of her. 
A young man! ſaid ſhe with à 
voice quite that of a tender emo- 
tion, a young man, did you ſay! 
Les, Madam, it was anfwered, 
he does not ſeem to be above twenty. 
Really, faid ſhe, his age difpoſes me 
much in his favor: let him come in, 
and do you hear? I ſhall not want 
candles yet a-while. | 


He was introduced into the apart- 
ment: but he was there taken with a 
faintneſs : he leaned againſt a fcru- 


tore, and could only pronounce with 


a languiſhing voice, ah Princeſs} ah 
Princeſs ! ——Fricolora was ſadly di- 


ſturbed. 1 muſt die, I find in 


good earneſt: alas! you are then 


1 


Gracious 


4 101 ) 
- Graciovs Powers! what do I hear? 


aid Trico bra; what found was that 


ſtruck my ears ſuch was the voice, 
at expiring, of the poor glow- werm, 


when it thanked me fo politely for 
having eruſſied it to death; the more 
2 recollect, the ſurer I am. — Tell 
me; have you always had about you | 


chat 3 __ _ 71 

Oo fern! * the Prince, 
fines you are married, * is 1 
fire with me. e 


| "i I faid Cricolars: this is paſt 


all doubt, the Prince Diſcreet; my 


Prince: yet it maſt be him: he is 
then ſtill in Hife. 00 
ſurely, ſaid the Prince, and to that 


life you might reconcile me, nay, 


3 


- 


., H 3 5 even 


N , 
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even make me in love with it; but 
I am afraid of your prejudices. 

Be ſeated, my lord, ſaid 7. rTicolora, 


you may then talk more at your 
eaſe, more compoſed. I ſhould not 


wiſh myſelf, ſaid he compoſed, nor 
you neither. He drew however an 


elbow-chair, and Tricolora placed her 
ſelf near him on one of thoſe long 
low chairs ſo pure and convenient for 
Pleaſure to give Virtue a fall, and lay 
her ſprauling on her back. Diſcreet 
then reſumed the converſation in an 
air at once ſerious and tender. 


Do you know, ſaid he, that I con- 
cern myſelf even for 7 vadſtool, fince 
he — to * | 


GEE a Shs 
1. 


* * # - 
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- T am ſenſible of your generoſity, 
replied the Princeſs, but, pray what 

- WH you e 12 for v 1 


„Take e of 1 his dg off his 
m. 8 n. oni 


0 
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The Princels; who had a great deal 
of penetration, ſaw well enough what 
the Prince drove at, and ſaid ſmiling- 
y; My Lord, T acknowledge your 
delicacy; but J E duty. 


3 Þ Hes 


he acquit himſelf of his, r T- | 


_ . Diſcret. e 5% Uh VIVA. 
AYR I ans ee | 
The Princeſs ſaid | rocking e to this 
IO Rif TEE A ren 
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Ah! continues the Prince, 1 ſee 
T W does as you wah What! is 
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it — that he ** my * 
to ſuch GRATING 8 


As he 2 this arg Diſcreet | 
threw himſelf at the Princeſſes! feet. 
Prince, ſaid ſhe, get up, I intreat it 
of you, Your attitude, I own, ſhews 
reſpect, but J am sold it is a very 
convenient one for à breach of it. 
2 net think it, replied Diſtreet, 
know me better. My love is 
fo nded. upon be malt bg eſteem. 


„Ahe ase Tila, ſiching. 
Love at beginning, proteſts rianqibip aud 
lies: Love at an end, promiſes friendſhip 
aud: br cat his werd. That, ſaid 
Diſcreet, is a maxim which is rather 

upon the quaint, a little ſuperfine or 
lo; Ape Jon then, after all, ſet- 
ding yp//for a wit F even Ah! Tri- 
* 8 > It1 colora, 
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coloxa ! Tricolor! ind; nothing own 


Sh he grew juſt then intole- 


rably preſſing, for the Princeſs ſaid 
with ſome vivacity : indeed, my 
Lord, I ſhall ring for the ſervants. 
No. ſervants, ſaid the Prince, could 


ſerve. you worſe Aae to come to 


your bell. 


. 


| No! dare faid. * Princcfsy it will 
not do. I ſtill preſerve in my heart 
a notion of virtue. 


* _ no Fs 8 replied he 
Prince, that 1. might at leaſt have 
claimed the ſecond place there. As 
he pronounced theſe words, be gave 
her a look ſo expreſſive, and ſo fer- 
vent 4 ſqueeze of the hand, that 

Tricolora 
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Fricolora was ſtrangely moved, and 
could only defend herſelf in this man- 

ner. Ah! Prince! — dear Prince ! 

leave me, T beg it of you. N 


The Prince did not leave *Y bot 
gave her a kiſs; one of thoſe kiſſes 
that are in the ſtile of a preliminary 


to the execution of a treaty ſettled 


on both ſides. But that aſſurance, 
which ſo often inſures a victory, was 
here premature. Her royal highneſs 
happened to be juſt at that juncture 
in a fit of high heroics. This is too 
much, ſaid the Princeſs, leave me, 
I charge you, this inſtant leave me, 
and never ſee my face again. The 
Prince ſtood petrified, and ſaid, with | 
4 _ EG . * _ ares 


A 


He bad got into che antichamber, 
when. 


( 1074) 


when Tricolora, moved at his condi- 


tion, thought herfelf obliged to call 
after him, Prince, when am I to 
ſee you again ? — 
plied the Prince, with the air of a 
man come to life again. But Taad- 
ſtool dropped in juſt in the nick, and 
Diſcreet went out, after having made 
him the moſt reſpectful bow. Toad- 


to his own account. Poor man! 
But a huſband often takes to him- 
ſelf the civilities that are ſhewn him 
on his wife's account; thus his va- 
nity goes halves with her in his own 
deception. | 


- : 8 
1 A 
. * 


tool placed this moſt reſpectful bow + 


( 208 } 


$550 o·s. s c ses · as 
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e had returned the Prince 
his bow, with one after his fa- 
. mon; or much in the manner of 
ſome purſo- proud mony-grub of the 
city, afraid of not letting a Duke 
EO] he has more cath at command 
than his Grace.. 


. That poor * nid be to the 
Princeſs, looked rather «fillyiſh : I 
will be hanged if you have not given 
him a cold reception: perhaps you 
have been in your alrs with him. I 


ſhould not however be diſpleaſed at 
your 


* WW 
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your doing the honors of my houſe, 


” provided” you do not do the pleaſures 


of it, No, anſwered Fricolora, _ 
is reſerved for you alone. 


While Toadſtool was taking his wife 
ſo wiſely to taſk, the Fairy Sly was 
rather more ſhrewdly ſifting her ſon. 
She judged, by his eyes, that if ke 
was not already in full poſſeſſion df 
his happineſs, he could not be far 
from it. But if his eyes, which there 
is no controlling, betrayed any thing, 
at leaſt his tongue kept his ſecrer. 
For Diſcreet, who had not been the 
bubble of the momentary feverity of 
the Princeſs, and knew perfectly well 
what to truſt to, did not however be- 

have like a coxcomb, and even of a 

_ denial make an indiſcretion. No, he 

denied his _—_ apy hope, as one 
would 


—__ bs DI III a *— . , 
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would do that wanted in earneſt to 
be believed, that is to ſay with that 
intrepid effrontery, which on thoſe 
occaſions is a virtue. He lied, in 
ſhort, like a man of honor. 


Well! ſaid the Fairy Sly, you will 
not tell me then ! but I will know how 
matters go with you there, in ſpite of 
your teeth: take but notice of that. 


Now though ſhe honored her ſon 
the more for his not humoring her 


curioſity, ſhe could not prevail on her 


ſelf to ſacrifice it. In virtue then of 
her fairy- art, the clapped a ſpell on 
all the huſbands ; the effect of which 
was to be, that they would have 


an attack of the cholic, every time 
there was a breach in their wives 


virtue. I fancy the reader is pretty 
2 i well 


( 111 ) 
well prepared for this diſorder - be- 
coming epidemical in that country. 


As for T ricolora, had . ſhe known 
any thing of the ſpell, ſhe would not 


have been in pain for Toadſtocl, nor 


ſuppoſe he could be affected by it, ſo 
thoroughly did ſhe preſume on her 
vertue, ſince her laſt repulſe of the 
Prince. She was conſtantly contem- 
plating and admiring herſelf for that 
ſame virtue, thanking herſelf every 
moment for the rigor ſhe had ſhown 
him. Poor Princeſs! ſhe did not 
know that to annex ſo mighty a 
merit to her having held out, im- 
plied a ſurprize at it; and that ſuch 
a ſurprize was a beginning of weak - 
neſs. True Virtue never congratu- 
lates itſelf upon any thing, A wo- 
man really indifferent reſiſts and 
ö ſcarce 
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ſearce deigns to remember her re⸗ 
ſiſtence. A woman tenderly diſpo- 
ſed, applauds herſelf for her refuſals, 
and all in the act of applauding her 
ſelf, recalls to mind the object: that 7 | 
object moves her, the melting mood 
enſues, and ſhe coneludes by furren- 
dering. Generally ſpeaking too much 
reflection upon reſiſtence is a . 
i ration for a defeat. 


* | Tricolera however corn the pro- 
ject of a moſt glorious defence. We 
"Dal? ſee the ſucceſs of her reſolution. 


The next 8 the Prince Diſcreet | 
' had the moment of Toadfeo!'s going 
out watched, that he might deter- 

an mine the n of his vile.” 


Princeſs, ſid he, as ben 8 N 
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(19) - 
her, your eyes appear fatigued z a 
ſign that of Toadſto!'s. having paſſed 
a pleaſing pight i . 

"Pans anſwered the, you. a are got 
into a ſtrain that, on my honor, does 
not become you: you take what qu 
ſay for a clever freedom, and it is 
only a kind of, obſcure witticiſqm. 2 #7 


* * 
ppm \ 


The e of | it ee. nat | 
however be very Pilfirults 1 wal 


-1 * you , from. 1 1 8 = 
quickly the Princeſs; , ; has: * W 1 
ſhall we talk? - v3; oh dnn 


Of you, ad che Prince. 
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. that priubgicions; 0's 5 Of 
1 Toad- 
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Foadſtool then ? —— No! that would 
give me the vapors. Of myſelf 
then, continued the Prince in a ro- 
mantic tone. — Yet leſs, ſaid Tri- 
colora ſmartly, you would only ſpeak 
of yourſelf by way of taking a circle 
to come to me. We cannot, pur- 
ſued Diſcreet, meet too ſoon, nor too 
a I ſee you are going, 
ſaid Trirolora, to draw my virtue out 
of its depth and drown it, if I do 
not take care of you. Let us then 
turn the diſcourſe to ſome other mat- 
ter. For example, I wiſh you would 
tell me why your Lady-mother chan- 
ged you into a glow- worm. I never 
yet underſtood the reaſon of het pre- 
| ferring _ n _e 79275 e 


Yet it was a pretty plain one, an- 


gun the Prince. You may re- 


n GL. member 
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8 the time I was a cock, and 
even that it was yourſelf, Madam, 
who did me the honor of admitting 


mae to the diſcharge of my office, in 


that ſhape. No more of that pray, 
ſaid Tricolora bluſhing . . . . . I obey 
you, Madam. But you ah doubt= 
leſs recall to mind that the Fairy 
 Burning-ſpite was on the point of ſeiz- 
ing me. To ſave nie it was neceſ- 
ſary I ſhould diſappear, and my mo- 
ther could not contrive my eſcape 
better, than by giving me the figure 
of ſome little animal. She judged 
very ſenſibly, ſaid the Princeſs ; the 
world is ſo peſtered with great beaſts, 
that are ſo ſtupid ! 


When I was, continued the Prince, 
in this inſe&t-form, I found myſelf 
all of a ſize; butjas my love was 

I 2 f inſe· 
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; iafeparable from me, all my ſpirits, 
al my ſenſations concentring to a 
point, formed that ſparkling glow 
which Srtracteg your obſervation. 


It is aſtoniſhing, faid the Prin- 
eels, what an expreſſiveneſs of coun- 
tenance that gave you Of coun- 
tenance ! Madam, you ſurprize me: 
1 had no face; how could I then 
have a countenance 7 ? and ſince there 
18 nothing like plain truth, that fpark- 
ling glow of mine was all in the tail. 
Better any where, faid 7 Ticolora, than 
in the tongue onlz „as in one of your 
mere vocal pe ; mers, who with a 
head full of- and a heart like 

an ce-bouſefM * 2 fall 1 pi ye fire and 
flames, like 4 volcano. However, 
Prince, I repeat it to you, you had 
Juſt then a. "ay ſtriking appear- 
ance: 


( 117) 
ance: that ſhining glow had a very 
happy effect. 


I think" ſo indeed, replied the 
Prince Diſcreet, for I remember you 
took me kindly between your fingers, 
where I finiſhed my glowworm-life, 
in the molt pleaſing manner imaſgi- 
nable. I aſſure you, ſaid 7 ricolora, 
that accident made a great impreſſion 
upon me, and I felt. + Fam 
did not know perhaps, interrupted 
| Diſcreet, that in thoſe inſtants I was 
returning to manhood again, under 


favor of your hand, 
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EO eee 


CHA P. XIV, 
Ware the Cale E 


HE Princeſs remained ſome 
moments in meditation upon 
the laſt phraſe of the Prince. Her 
eyes even gliſtened with tears. Diſ- 
creet, abſorbed in attention, and 
Tricolora in reflexion, both of them 
kept for ſome time a tender ſilence; 
a certain prognoſtic that of a great 
event. Tricolora broke it thus. Who 
could have imagined that that in- 
ſtant, which recovered fo you your 
rights, ſhould acquire to Toadſtool 
thoſe of being my huſband! How. 
could rhe fates decree it? 
a” There 
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There 1 is however, faid the Prince, 


with an air of profound ſagacity, a 
remedy for this diſaſter. And 
what may that be? replied Tricolora. 


Madam, anſwered the Prince, in 
the houſhold of ſo great a Princeſs as 
you,. there ought to be a. multiplicity 
of offices. Toadftcol makes a ſine- 
cure of his: allow me to exerciſe it 
for him. Nothing is more common. 
in the State than this way of having 
the greateſt offices ſerved by a ſecon- 
dary. | 1 


No! ſaid Tricolora, it is not as a 
ſervant I would wiſh you; I propoſe 
making my friend of you. — How 
dear is that title to me cried the | 
Prince, glewing his lips to T; ricolorg* 8 

hand. The Princeſs did not with⸗- 
= draw 
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draw it, and repeated with a faulter- 
ing —— . yes! you ſhall be 
or frien | 


The Prince, lifting up 15 head, 
perceived Tricolora's cheeks animated 
With a deeper glow, and her looks 
more tender: How ſweet to me, con- 
tinued he, is the ſentiment you pro- 
riſe __ how happy will It make 

ö think me then „pale of 
1 ſaid the Princeſs. Doubt- 
leſs, anſwered Diſcreet, I even ſee in 
your eyes a great fund of friendſhip. 
With cheſe words, he was gently 
Ieaming her down on the chair. What 


is it you want, ſaid ſhe. ... .. Only 


4 mark of friendſhip, anſwered Di/- 


am” You ate not to be 
hh SM born 
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born you are ſo rude... . re- 
plied ſhe in a tone of anger, which 
I cannot think was quite real, for 
Toadſtool, who was: juft then at the 
king's levee, made at that very in- 
ſtant a wry face, which the Fairy Sly 
obſerved with joy. What ails you, 
ſaid ſhe to him. .. . : . Madam, 
it is a ſlight touch of the cholic, 
Ay! ſaid the Fairy, look to yourſelf 
then, for thoſe pains are ſometime a 

warning of worſe conſequences.— 
But I return to Tricolora. ws 


For a whole moment ſhe had over- 
awed Diſcreet, but as he underſtood. 
life, and knew Tricolora did not want 
for ſenſe, he judged a good reaſon 
well ſeconded might not be amiſs for 
the forwarding his point. Madam, 
ſaid he, give me leave, in the quality 

you 


. 
F 


f -x32. } 


you allow me of your friend, at once 
to do yourſelf, me, and even the il- 
luſtrious Toadſtoot juſtice. — What do 


you mean? —— Nothing but what I- 
ſay; yes, correct juſtice. You have 
beſtowed on that poor Prince a power 
for very valuable purpoſes, but a 
power to the uſe of which he is un- 
fortunately unequal. Ought he then. 
to repine at a friend's filling a poſt, 
for the emptineſs of which, through 


his natural incapacity, both himſelf 


and you are ſo highly to be pitied ; 
and am not I a good Prince for the 
tender conſiderations which moves me 
to redreſs ſuch a wrong? — Can you 
then deny your friend his right to 
ſuch a friendly office : ?. Tricolora caſt 
down her eyes, bluſhed, and looked 


as if ſhe was rummaging her head 


for an anſwer, and could not find it. 
Ah! 
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Ah! continued the Prince; ; how am 
I to interpret this ſilence ? 


It was rather cruel, and perhaps 
impolitic i in him, to aſk her how he 
ſhould interpret it, when her diſor- 
der ſo plainly pointed out to him the 
old conſtruction of it; for the very 
queſtion joined to certain freedoms 
that rather ruffled her drapery, 
rouzed her into ſomething like a 
defence. Pray, ſaid ſhe, be quiet 
and have done, but ſhe ſaid this in 
ſo faultering a tone, into which ſhe 
had however tried to put the utmoſt 
reſoluteneſs, that he would have been 
the rudeſt man on earth if he had 
complied with her requeſt. He did 
better and continued, This bred a 
tender debate, which was followed by 
_ a ſilence, interrupted, at length, by 
theſe 


+ 
* 
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theſe words articulated in breaks — 
Dis—creet ! — I ſay, Dis=—creet | 
. . . . Dis — ! and juſt at that in- 
ſtant Toadftool, who was ſtill in the 
royal apartment, rolled down on the 


+ floor in an agony of pain, crying 
out, oh the cholic! —— the curſed 


WW > 
cholic ! 


cholic! 


| apa. es, of: the 
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CHAP. XV. 
A remedy for the gripes. 


) Robably this was the critical 
moment for the virtue of the 
ladies. For the royal apartment was 
now full of nothing but of poor huſ- 
bands making wry faces and con- 
tortions. The pain of ſome was ſa 
violent, they could hardly keep their 
legs for it. The Queen who had 
been gratiouſly pleaſed to give the 
King a fit of that fame cholic, had 
made however ſuch diſpatch as to 
run to the apartments where they 
all were, and aſked what was the 
matter ? 


* 


The 
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The King, according to antient cuſtom 
with him, did not know what to ſay; 
the Fairy Burning-ſpite looked con- 
| foundedly vexed, and the Fairy Sly 
ſtood burſting her ſides with laughter. 


This firſt attack ceaſed : the calm 
returned. Every cholic acknowledg- 
ing ſuch a cauſe admits of certain 
intermiſſions. The Inquiſitor-general, 
ſpectator of ſo ſtrange an event, moſt. 
emphatically uttered his cuſtomary 
ſaw, ſo much the better. He was 
even embarking in a moſt edifying 
diſſertation to prove it, when the 
King recollecting that it was the hour 
for holding the council, cut him 
ſhort. His majeſty would not for 
the world have miſſed. that requiſite 
of ſtate, as no-one could ſerve: the 


office of king with more form. Be- 
| ſides, 


127 ) 
fides, there was juſt then an affair 
of the utmoſt importance on the 
carpet. The point was, to eftabliſh 
by law the monopoly of a gambling- 
table for the benefit of his dearly 
beloved ſubjects. £7 


© To the council then he went, at- 
tended by his ſon-in-law Toadſtool. 
They fat : and the prime-minifter had 
juſt intrepidly filled the ears and left 
the heads empty of the right-honor- 
able perſonages of that board, by a 
pure high- ſounding ſpeech, in which 
there was infinite eloquence, and not 
a grain of common - ſenſe, when the 
charm of the Fairy once more ope- 
rated. 7. vadftool felt the effects of it 
with the greateſt violence. Many of 
the privy- council, for the ſame rea- 


ſon, fell at the ſame t time into the 
2h, th | ſame 
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ſame criſis. All the gravity of formal 
dulneſs | was now diſconcerted, and 
nothing was heard in the council- 
chamber but roaring out, in chorus, | 
ob! this curſed cholic! and 2. aad- 
Kool 3 voice above all, 


__ The King ſent for the Inquiſitor- 

general and the head-phiſician. They 
entered the council-chamber preceded 
by .the Queen and the two Fairies, 
His majeſty made the report of the 
diſorder, with which ſo many had 
been thus unaccountably ſeized. The 
learned doctor pretended the ſeat of 
it lay 1 in the region of the liver; : but | 
the Fairy $h ſet him right: ſaying, 
60 lower, doctor, Tower.” She then 
frankly owned, that this was a whim. of 
hers. T laid, added ſhe, that 1 would 
know preciſely when the wives ſhould 


3 play 


(499 
play their hutbands't idk; by putting 
fach a ſpelt on the huſbands ; as ſhould 
give them the cholic every time that 


trick was plaid. them. It is nothing | 
but a holiday e of n thine. 1 5 


SELF 


i * ＋ 2 


möge "aridng 555 oF, aer a hor⸗ 
rid wry face from A fad tilt. of the 
guts, burſt: out into, theſe. words : 

== Oh! my dear x mama, Tat am then 
1 am 4 Bui, ma- 
dam, continued he  addrefſing n NE 
to the Fairy Sh :\ \ you ve be the 
very damned itt e of miſchief elk 
incarnate for ſüch. an idea to haye 
come into 56 head. Sdeath! every 
time, that L have a pain ere (point- 
ing to Where he felt it) . TIT is that 
to be a certain proof that . 0 
hg, K . oh! 


— . . rr „ 6 


t 777725 e aid the Fairy, 


8 that your. lady will not have 
| 2 pain there, Ng 


At that inſtant Toadſtool cut a face: 


2 the head-phiſician ſaid to him, feel- 


ing his pulſe, my lord, you are biting 


your lips. Then, ſaid the Inquiſitor- 


general, the odds are that the Prin- 


oeſs is making another uſe of hers. 
- Oh! ſaid Toadſtool, there is no 


joking with this bur I know 


a never failing remedy... . I will go 
to. my wife, I will lock her up, and 
as to that Prince of hers, I will... R 


Oh, curſed jade! ſaid he rolling bim- 


ſelf. on the floor, what torments ! 
what do I not indure ! oh! that 1 in 
fernal damned woman! 5 Huſh! 
ſoftly, my ſon, ſaid the Fairy Burn- 


ing-ſpite, ſhe is indeed all that, but 


} Ks * 1 * it a * oo, — ” 
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you muſt not call her fo, you muſt 
reſpe& her ſex. To my thinking, 
ſaid the Queen, the Prince Diſcreet is 
Juſt now taking a much better. me- 
thod of ſubduing a lady. Toadftool 
continued more and more convulſed : 
the ſweat ran down his face with the 
agony z the head-phiſician pulled out 
his watch.— What is that for? heh! 
doctor, what are you about now ? 2 
cried the poor Taadſtool to him. My 
lord, anſwered the head-phyſician, I 
am ſeeing by my watch how long. 
the operation will laſt, 


There was no 1 of chis fit. But, 

madam, ſaid the patient to the Fairy 
Sh, at this rate the devil muſt be in 
your ſon. The devil is ſo good, ſaid 


the Fairy primming up her mouth, as 


to Poſſeſs often in this manner our 
K 2 Whole 


| (132) 
whole family. My ſon has the knack of 
making this ſort of cholic laſt as long 
as it is agreeable: it is for that he is 
fo much in faſhion at court. 


The King of Patagonia then put on 
his air of majeſty, and thus expreſſed 
himſeif. After all, it would not be 
much amiſs, to put an end to this | 
whimſical W | 


7 hat moment, the Inquiſitor- gene- 
ral had the honor of the prophitic 
ſpirit moving him, and with ſtaring 
wild eyes, uttered ' theſe oracular 
words: . Theſe attacks. of the cholic 
ce qpill not ceaſe to come and go, _ | 
& both the Queen and the Princeſs, or 
c at leaſt one of them, ſball have re- 
* covered her virginity.” —— Thoſe 
cholics will not. then ceaſe in a hurry, 

8 8 faid | 


* . 
«x P 
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ſaid the monarch, ——T may then, 
ſaid Toadſtool, conſider myſelf, from 
this moment, as a proper object for 
e of incurables. . 


No, my con, my *nown dear child, 

ſaid the Fairy Burning-ſpite, it needs 
not be ſo neither. If that is all; if 
there is no more required for your 
cure, than either the Queen or the 
Princeſs being "reſtored to their vir- 
ginity, your caſe is not quite ſo deſ- 
perate as you may imagine. Indeed 
mother, ſaid Toadſtool, if you can 
help a woman to that again, you'muſt 
have an admirable talent for recover- 
op af loft Rs. 191 


'F move is, in the e of he 
Palace, ſaid Burning -Ipite, a fountain 
Which I myſelf have inchanted. The 

K 3 Waters 
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waters of it have the vertue of re- 
ſtoring to real women what they have 
no longer, and to nominal maids 
what they ought to have: but I am 
to tell you one thing, that the Queen 
and Princeſs muſt return to their 
priſtine ſtate, on very different con- 
ditions, ſince it is written that the 
Queen muſt make a preſent of her 
bauble, after ſne ſhall have got it 
again, to her liege- lord the King. 


Thank you for my ſhare in this 
diſpoſition, ſaid the monarch; I ſhall 
then, I find, begin at laſt to be of 
ſome conſequence. The condition in- 
deed of tendering the firſt fruits of 
this inchantment to his majeſty, did 
not quite ſatisfy the Queen. She even 

dreaded its laying her under a neceſ- 
fity to continue a maid as long as ſhe 
lived. * „5 


| (135) 

As for you, my ſon, ſaid the 
Fairy to Toadſtool, if you have a 
mind not to have the cholic again, 
you muſt make over to another your 


right to the new treaſt ife i | 
hy ot? anfy 
to enjoy. Why not? anſwered Toad- 
ſtool, am not I uſed to it? | 
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Othing more 8 nor more 
dangerous than untried reme- 
Pn The inchanted fountain ought 
to have been ſuſpected, if but for its 
having been N by a Fairy, 
who was never hap > when other 
people were 5 . i "What er waters 
however promiſed? was but too en- 
gaging. Tricolora bathed in them 
and nee the Queen did ſo too, 
and did ill. The firſt recovered all 
” =_ of a maid of twelve years 
Helke t her mother fell into a 

a N Fai * Burning pile 
had 
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had taken ſpecial care not to forewarn 
wonderful virtue vhich was attributed 
to it, but it was only for thoſe who 
neyer had had but one gallant. I 
ſay eee 9 a, Aeg _ a 
k 15 

5 it W a cid 1 
effect upon thoſe: who. had had more 
than one intrigue in their lives: 
theſe: waters never failed of making 
appear upon the body, the pictures of 
all the lovers any women had had 
that bathed in them, and for huſband- 
ing the ground, they were no bigger 
than ſuch portraits in miniature as 
are made to be werf in a ring. The 
reſemblances were ſtriking. The Queen 
unhappily furniſhed a proof of this: 
ah 1 -confidently- into the 


* | foun- 
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intain, ſhe no ſooner emerged, than 
the found herſelf in the utmoſt confu- 
fron at ſeeing herſelf ſo ſumptuouſly 
furniſhed. She knew all her friends 
at firſt fight. She uſed her utmoſt 
endeavours to get out the impreſſion 
of them, as compleatly as it had been 
expunged from her heart, but the 
more dips ſhe took, the more lively 
the colors grew, The proportions 
were finely kept, all the drawings 
were correct, the ſhades and lights 
weli-diſpoſed :' in ſhort, they were ſo 
many maſter-pieces of painting. The 
Queen, who did not pique herſelf on 
à taſte for pictures, did not enter into 
all the merit of this new acquiſition. 
She queſtioned her daughter, and 
was ſurprized to find ſhe had neither 
the picture of the Prince nor of the 
6 5 but then the 
| Prince 
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Prince told for no more than one gal- 
lant, which did not bring her within 
the caſe of the enchantment: for as 
to the other, ſhe had only received 
him out of neceſſity, and there was 
therefore no trace of him. The 
charm expreſſed only the pictures of 
wn who had been had out of taſte. 


| The 3 ws in * Gow: of 
perplexity, with her night gown looſe- 
ly wrapped about her, when word 
was brought her the King was com- 
ing. And indeed the monarch was 
haſtening to claim the privilege of 
handſel formally allotted him by the 
Fairy: but the Queen made a re- 
ſiſtence, which for the firſt time in 
her life was not an acted one. A baſh- 
fulneſs proceeding more from a con- 


0 


ſciouſneſs of hes now viſible ſpots, than 
| from 


% 
From any modeſty, gave her a very 
excuſable ſhineſs. recollected 
that her royal conſort had always had 
more curioſity than activity, and, in 
her preſent circumſtances, any thing 
of pryingneſs was what ſhe had moſt 
ito fear. She demurred then, — ſhe 
ſtammered, — begged to be excuſed. 
'The King. to whom all this ſqueam- 
Hhneſs was the more inflammatory, 
as it was a perfect novelty in her to 
him, felt his defires redoyble, and 
ſo much out-ſtruggled her, that he 
Forced her, at length, as it nr, 1 

Her” ne 01 | 


| She was' no en there} than her 
lice became exceſſive. Indeed, my 
Lord, faid the, I ſhould think that At 
our age . it is not pretty. 21. 
What * of age? 


An- 
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anſwered: the doughty monarch, who 
was growing molt lovingly furious; 

the fountain has juſt rubbed out at 
leaſt a ſcore of your years. Yow 
appear, in my eyes, handſomer, 
younger, freſher than on the firſt day 
I married you: your ſpring is re- 
turned, and I feel it has brought 
back mine with it. Juſt that inſtant 
he was taken with ſuch a fit of youth- 
ful vivacity, that on the ſtrength of 
it he was proceeding to extremities 
which threatened the Queen with an 
imminent diſcovery. Repulſing him 
then, ſhe ſaid, Fy ! my Evid: 
at leaſt conſider the lights 
How! faid the King, why this muſt 
be a marvellous fountain indeed! it 
gives even modeſty; but I know 
you, and you will not like me the 
worſe, the leſs meaſures 1 keep with 
| It. 
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it. The Queen, in the flurry of her 
ſpirits, went into a fir, and the mo- 
narch cried out; bleſs me! but what 
a fight of pictures there is! hold, 

hold, methink I know all thoſe fi- 

ures. Sdeath! there is half my 7 
houſhold: let me ſee ! —— ay! there 
are the lords of the bedchamber ; — 
there is my Maſter of Horſe my 
_ equerries —— my pages of honor; 
there is Lord ſuch an one there is 
Colonel what dee call-him :: Oh! 
oh! and there is my ſon-in-law that 

was to have been, the Prince Diſcreet 
— to the very life: well! this is 
the moſt extraordinary ching I have 


ever ſeen ſince I was born. 
- ; | 


The Queen ents to herſelf a- 
gain, found the King buſy with his 


magnitying: Ban poring over each 
— 
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figure to examine it the better. — 
Your majeſty, ſaid ſhe, muſt certainly 
be ſurprized ! —— Extremely, ma- 
dam, you know I am a great de- 
lighter in pictures. But do you know 
that this collection is an admirable 
one? You would make a great figure 
in the cabinet of a man of taſte. I 
do not know whether. you had not 
beſt be put up to ſhow in the Hall of 
Arts and Sciences. 


Sir, replied the Queen, you cannot 
but be ſenſible how dear my friends 
are to me: I deſired a Fairy to pro- 
cure me the, pictures of all of them, 
but I could never have imagined ſhe 
would place them there. I think, 
ſaid the King, it was very well ma- 
naged by her for conveniency : they 

do not burthen the pocket. I am 
* however, | 


——— — —— —2— ———— ma ea— — =ag tone =_ - 


: juſt now comes 


=—_ = 
— edntliucd he, ſomewhat Kan- 


dalized, firſt at not finding myfelf 
among all theſe little gentlemen, and 


then, at remarking their being all 


drawn for friends of not more chan 
from eighteen to five and twenty years 
old at moſt. — My lord, anſwered 
the Queen, I arm ſo fearful of loſing 
my friends, that take them as young 
as poſſible. 


Well then! ſaid the nts, a . 
io my head, to have 
prints taken of all theſe pictures. 1 
ſhould be curious to have a ſet of 
them 'graved, as has been done for the 


* 
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cartoons, or the Hampton-court Beau- 


ties. The Inquiſitor-general has a 
good notion of theſe things; he draws 


very prettily himſelf; 1 will abſolutes 


mo ove . conſulted, 
ctiar. 
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the contrary, the Inquiſitor-ge- 


neral A As apps; TANCE. ;the firſt 
lange of .ch 5 ſtrps c him... Upon 
my hang, ſeſd He, .here.ls 3 19 155 
of pictures i * — new caſte! But 
what, 1 admire, chiefly i in, this, ſcher 
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hh Upon which, the Inquiſitor aſked 
the Queen how'ſhe would have them 


executed, in graving, etching, or 
mezzo- tinto. | 


'Good'Mr.Trquilitor, ſaid the Queen 
= little tartly, I wiſh you would med- 


” { L 1 * 


dle wich your own affairs. wt: 


"41S 


| I 10 all BORO] too many have 
meddled with yours, replied che In- 
F | however 1 ſhall think my 
felf very well Employed in raking 
the drawings; but, in conſcience, 1 
think the King ought not ts. i ui 
the « Expence of the Plates. 7 lde 
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41 T underſtand Jou, bad the King 
« what it. 18 to have wit!) thoſe, 
ade K 


ends in miniature there, have 


the air to me of SE been ſo many 
of 
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'of my wife's gallants. I am apt to 


believe as much, anſwered the In- 
quiſitor: this mult be a piece of miſ- 


chief of the Fairy Burning: ſpite, who 
has decided that every picture, which 


may have ceaſed to be in the Queen's 
heart, ſhould be ee to ON 
kan ſee theme: Ag | fk OW 


for, and in the mean time, the In- 
quiſitor examined the pictures one 


by one. Some of them, ſaid he, are 


very pretty, though but in crayons 
very pictureſc, upon my word ! the 
attitudes they exhibit, would not be 
bad helps in a practical courſe Wy na- 
"un aner ee ng, 
n ves. Wea are TY 
mig the fine ſpot of work vou have 


L 2 made, 
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made, ſaid the King, and, I own, I 
think, the idea a very extraordinary 
«ORE, * | 1 17 ** 


It has ever, ſaid the Fairy, been 
my opinion, that the woman who 
c admits of one gallant will admit of 
4c two, and that a conſtant miſtreſs 
de was to be ranked among other 
purely imaginary beings, ſuch as 
56 griffins, red lions, blue boars, a 

« phenix, a patriot, a friend, and a 
SRO PEO ooo” a 


axla But re my 3 ſauslaction 
0c FL imagined the inchantment of the 
« fountain: : now 1 there is one ſin- 
&« ole woman to be . who ſhall 
© not have a portrait in miniature on 
<< her body, thoſe of the * will 
«all diſappear.” ant and. 1 

bam "ud That 
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That is an experiment, ſaid the 
Queen, which may be made; and the 
more readily, for that almoſt all the 
ladies of the court have been juſt 
now bathing in that ſame fountain. 
The Inquiſitor-General has nothing 
to do but to examine them. It is all 
in n his os Eta e 


Madam, replied the Inquiſitor, I 
embrace the office with zeal, and 
will execute it with pleaſure ; though 
conſidering the fund of ſecret anec- 
dotes that muſt fall under my in- 
ſpection, I cannot but think this oc- 
caſion would be an invaluable one 
for a wfiter of ſecret hiſtory, 


The ladies then of the court were, 
without being apprized of the cauſe, 
all commanded to repair'to the cloſet 

K ; of 


( 250.) 
of the Inquifitor, where they were 
received, in the order they came, 
and ſeparately inſpected. 


The Inquiſitor acquitted himſelf of 
his employ with all poſſible politeneſs. 
He always began with this quaint 
phraſe: ** Pleaſe, madam, to let me 
& ſee if you have not certain marks 
© upon you; of which it is an affair 
6 of ſtate for me to be ſatisfied. 
And ſatisfied he ſoon was that they 
all turned out PiJs: not one miſſed 
of having one or more pictures broke 
out upon ber. 


T he Queen imagined that ſhe 


| ſhould, among the coquettes, have 
the greateſt chance of her charm be- 
ing broke: but the Inquiſitor, ob- 
ſaved: that with them the only dif- 

; BE: ference 
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or unapt to ſtand, whereas thoſe of the 
prudes were burnt in enamel. 


f Aer numbers had undergone the 
examination, there appeared at length 
to the ſummons a ſtately demure 
young widow, with an eternal frown 
upon her brow, which looked like a 
ready-made ſtorm againſt any pro- 
poſal of love. She had refuſed ſome 
very good matches with _ agreeable 


men, and had even renounced the 


religion of her country as not being 
gloomy or auſtere enough for ſuch 
exalted purity as her's. She had long 
perfumed her whole neighbourhood 
with the ſweet ſcent of her good 
name. She would not ſo much as 
1 W receive 


ference was in the painting ; their 
portraits being only in crayons, the 
colors of which were rather fading 


* 
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receive Lilits b nent relations, if 
they were of the male kind. No- one 
would. at the teattable aſſizes, ful- 
minate mote harſh ſentences than ſhe 
did againſt any culprits of her own 
| ſex; whom ſhe always began by con- 
demaing 1 without a hearing and with- 
out mer: "2; eſpecially if they were 
young, handſome, and innocent, In 
ſhort, there was not in the kingdom 
a more awful reputation for the moſt 
tremendous v virtue. 8 | 


She was however quite overwhelm- 
744 with a confuſi oa in which mo- 
del bad not the leaſt ſhare, when 
the Inqoiftor acquainted her with 
the delig ign of her coming , concluding 
with theſe words, Madam, your 
<6 virtue is on the point of receiving 
<6 the greateſt — allow me to 

« viſit 


£ 153 ) 


© viſit you.“ 


Monſtrous impu- 
dence] cried out the inraged faint .. 
23 268 vy duty, madam 
1 will give you a box on the ea. 
„ and” I will take it; but I muſt. 
fee for all that. 


She was as good as her word; 
cuffing, kicking, ſcratching, biting, 
all came into play, and proved the 
importance ſhe annexed to the diſ- 
covery; but all this tooth-and-nail 
reſiſtence could not hin er the ardent 
Inquiſitor from overcoming it. She 
lay at length breathleſs at his feet, 
expoſed and open to his ſurvey: a 
circumſtance which inſtead of giv- 
ing him a ſtomach to her, only turn- 
ed it. For behold! in fair diſplay, 
a collection of originals indeed! 
There appeared in the firſt place a 
perking 
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perking curious piece of ſtill-lifez a 
cloſe counterfeit of nature; not 5 
deed the picture of a gallant, but of 
the repreſentative of one, in chad 
caſes of deep diſtreſs when no human 
help is at hand; there were beſides 
portraits of more ſubſtantial para- 
mours: one coachman, two ſtable- 
helpers, three poſtillions, four Iriſh 
chairmen, two negroes, a monky, a 
lap dog, and to crown all, the capi- 
tal figure of one Hirco, a certain 
Noted reformer of manners, brandiſh- 
ing in his hand a bundle of rods. 


The Inquiſitor was ready to ſplit 
tis ſides with laughing at ſeeing Hirco 
amidſt ſuch an honorable groupe: 
but was not in the leaſt ſurprized. 
He knew the Worthy. It had been 
but the day before, that he heard 
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him, in a public place, inveigh with 
all the acrimony of mock-zeal, againſt 
the toleration of any filthy laſcivious 
compoſitions, which he was piouſly 
for having burnt together with the 
writer. What! ſaid he, (while fla- 
<« orant himſelf from the luſtful laſh) 
c fire and faggot! were not the 
<« times already precipitating faſt e- 
* nough into lewdneſs, that they need- 
| © ed incentives!“ -es! this wretch, 
who had not a ſingle virtue to inter- 
ceed for him, laid out for the reputa- 
tion of them all, on the credit of 
publicly railing at immorality, which 
no-one could more practiſe in private; 
and of which he had withall ſuch falſe 
and narrow notions, as not to know 
there were many infinitely worſe cor- 
ruptions of the heart than that which 
a licentious gaiety did not even always 

| imply. 


imply. He would go to church one 
minure, and the next pick the pocket 
of even the poor, rob an hoſpital, or 
ſneak into a brothel ; then, not the 
moſt arrant hackney- drab cruizing 
in the ſtreets was ever readier for the 
proſtitution of her body than he was 
for that of his ſoul. Vile hire or 
conſiderations of intereſt would at any 
time make a negro of him to any ſilly 
fellow of a miniſter, that ſhould worſe 
than ſpit in his face in ſome ſuch 
ſpeech as that, of which the conftruc- 
tion, to be extremely fair, would be 
as follows, | 


« You! Mr. What-dee-call-um, 
4. hearken to me, for I talk like an 
<« angel; and nobody has a better 
<« hand than myſelf, at ſelling a con- 


5 trary wind, 1 DAVE ſaid to myſelf 
_ and 
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cc and others, that I was a great man: 
<« and every body has taken my word 
for it, for I gave them nothing 
< clic, Now, having the meaneſt 
< opinion poſtible of you, of which 1 
« am hereby giving you the cleareſt 
«6 proof, all that I modeſtly deſire of 
you is, that you would fall down 
<« and worſhip me; me, I ſay, who 
< have not originally the leaſt preten- 
tion to any ſuperiority over you, 
« but what my impudence in pre- 
< trending to it has given me. As to 

<« my thrice- dear dear country, ſhe 
« ſhall have her ruin dog cheap from 
% me: I want nothing for it but my 
e bare wages, ſcarce even that: for 
% mony 1 value not; a cow would 
« keep me; I do not care if the pa- 
e riſh buries me: but I love the 
<« flaſh of vanity, the ſmoak of vul- 

1 ; „ gar 
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« gar applauſe, and the appearance of 


«6 power. Thence my taſte for prag- 


< matically interfering in affairs of 
<« which I abſolutely know nothing. 

Do you be juſt as truſt-worthy and 
«6 as {ſteady as — myſelf. Be 
< implicitly ſubſervient to me in all 
s the meaſures I have moſt gratiouſly 


« adopted; no matter what damna- 


<« ble ones I once thought them, If 
ec it is my royal will and pleaſure to 
« change; is not that reaſon enough 


*in all conſcience for the whole 
world to change too? Every man 


% in my humor, is the word. Call 
« me then maſter, and, dee hear? 


* do not indeed foul my own Tweet 
s and clean hands with the public 


« pelf; but there is my brother- 


« miniſters whom 1 heartily deſpiſe, 
. and who „* return me 


the 


St 
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the compliment in making me 
« their tool; they will, that is to ſay, 
« if they pleaſe, let you have half- 
<« a-crown to drink my health.” 


O the great man! O the 
great man! cries the virtuous Hirco. 


Ihe Inquiſitor was however ſo ſur- 
feit-ſick of this laſt inſpection, that 
he thought proper to put an end 
here to his viſits, 
The Prince Toadſtaol, bein g rid of 
his cholic, made himſelf very eaſy 
as t@-Tricolora's diſpoſing of the vir- 
gin flower recovered to her by the 
inchanted fountain, to Diſcreet, who 
did not chuſe to remember that the | 
Inquiſitor had had her firſt one. 


* 
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Thus. in the courſe of this miracu- 


los hiſtory, all thoſe oracles which 


had appeared ſo. contradictory ſtood 
verified. 


The Prines Pires had had the 


Princeſs in quality of lover, and had 
nat had her in that of a huſband. So 


much the better. A lover however 


imc killed, can ſcarce ever make 


a good huſband; and not always a 


t gabant. Premature liberties 
are dangerous. Voung ladies ſhould 
take care not to do, as is ſo frequently 
done by them, kill their lovers, whom 
they not only by this means loſe for 


ever, but are often rewarded for their 


as'Toadſtoul, 


andwhat ought to hurt them worſe yet, 
are ſometimes reduced to take up with 
one for a gal! ant. they might have had 
uon more honorable terms. + 
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 Tricolora had however brought Toad- 
ſtool her virginity, ſuch as it was, 
after having had ſeventeen children. 
It is true he could not take the be- 
nefit of the tender; ſo that he had 
had her, and had not had her. S0 
much the better. At the worſt ſhe 
was {till too good for him. There 
may be an intellectual as well as a 
corporal incapacity for enjoyment. 
Vertue and taſte are eſſential to vo- 
luptuouſneſs. Pleaſure, in ſhort, is 
ſomething too ſacred for debauchees 
or fools : the debauchee prophanes, 
the fool murders it. 


After ſuch portentous events, the 
two Fairies went to play their pranks 
in other courts; his moſt Patago- 
nian Majeſty continued to vegetate 


in his; 3 and the Queen paſſed her 
| M time 


( 162 ) 


time in ſticking herſelf as full of 
pictures as ſhe could hold. 


| Now let us ſee if from this mouth» 
ful of ſillabub a grain of ſolid ali- 
ment may be extracted by the powers 
of digeſtion. 


It cannot ſignify a pin's point whe- 
ther the original author has thought 
fit, under the ſhades of ſuch a fairy- 

tale, as expreſſes all the unmeaning 
wWildneſs of a China- picture, to couch 
certain real adventures of abſurd per- 
fonages in high-life. Even a Wap- 
ping-Atalantis could ſcarce be more 
inſipid or leſs intereſting than a Court- 
one of theſe days, and that for a very 
Plain reaſan, In the lower forms of 
life yet undebauched by all the folly | 
* e 1 "he + higher, ſome 
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nature ftill remains, conſequently 
ſome ſentiment. This never goes 
without that fimplicity to which true 

Taſte gives, at moſt, but the trim 
of elegance and the poliſh of the 
graces. This ſweet ſimplicity of na- 
ture is ſtill the groundwork; nor 
can Taſte exiſt without it, ſince it is 
the perennial ſpring from which 
it muſt draw all its ſublime in all 
its objects, either in life or in writ- 
40g. LO: 


Of this, however, the ſo ridicu - 
Iduſly called Great have ſhewn them 
ſelves ſo miſerably ignorant, that they 
| ſeem to have taken it for an admi- 
rable improvement and diſtinction to 
invert the order of things, by kick- 

jng Nature out of doors, and deliver- 
ang themſelves wholly up to the falſe 
refinements of Art; which was never 
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deſigned by-Taſte for any thing but 
Nature's very humble ſervant. Thus 
ſentiment ſtands baniſhed by them 
from Love, from every thing. But 
what has this ſenſeleſs depravity pro- 
duced? View the actual face of things, 
and deny it if you can; a deſtruc- 

tion to the very foundations, of ho- 
nor, worth, wit, taſte, after which it 
will be but in courſe to add, of true 
pleaſure; a chaos of infernal ſtupi- 
dity; a maſs of rottenneſs, which. 
muſt turn all concern or reſpect for 
themſelves into ſuch a joke, as muſt 
juſtly and neceſſarily fink them below 
the loweſt and the vileſt of the mob. 


© .£ 
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At matters not then as to them 
whether this tale is purely the work 
of imagination or not. But it is 
plain that the author had in view the 
dreſſing up Vice in a fools coat, a, 

1 MM. way 
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way of treating it, towards extirpa- 


tion, not perhaps lefs effectual than 


thoſe auſterer preachments, which 


may be ſtiled the dry-ſhaving of ſheer 


_ morality: morality which always does 


Vice infinitely too much honor, and 
much leſs harm than it is aware of, in 


Aainting it as an object rather of ter- 
Pal! Es = } 


ror than of ſcorn and ridicule. + 


As to any Judicrous, ſituations .in. 


the ſtory, which may. have required 


too ſtrong or too gay a coloring, 


the author would not, I preſume, pay 
his reader ſo wretched a compliment 


as to offer an apology. Nothing 


ſurely but the meaneſt and moſt con- 


temptible of all underſtandings, with 


the moſt naturally vitious of all in- 


clinations, could dread or affect to 
dread the corruption of morals, or 


any danger from Vice in ſo groteſc 
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a habit. 88 nobly * in @T 
juſt ſuperiofity of taſte, ſees nothing 
but what muſt rather confirm than 
alarm her for herſelf, in that monſter, 
whether preſented in the loathſome 
nakedneſs of rank obſcenity, or leſs 
diſguſtfully and conſequently more 
dangerouſly wrapped up: in which 
laſt form indeed, though it may ſerve 
even for a ſalutary medicine to the 
never more than a few people of 
ſenſe; yet as it may alſo prove a 
poiſon to thoſe elaſſes too numerous 
not to be reſpected and even ten- 
derly guarded; the young, the unex- 
perienced, the ignorant, the weak 
arid the fooliſh ; atly want of having 
confideted enough the conſequences 
to them, muſt render it juſtly exe- 
crable to n6fic more than to whoever 
may have besen unfortunate enough 
to lay the — block or give | 
the offence, 53 _ 
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In the preſent however ready- cut 
and - dry piece borrowed, as being the 
firſt at hand for the purpoſe, Nonſenſe 
never but a volunteer againſt itſelf, is 
preſſed into the ſervice of its capital 
enemy judgment; and may it hap- 
pily for once, and contrary to its na- 
ture, have a little of that power to 
produce a good effect, of which it 

has had flagrantly ſo much to po- 
duce the worſt! 


If then in this decoy, formed as it 
is with the moſt 1 innocent intention on 
the trite maxim, that . Extremes 
« touch,” any reader ſhould find him- 
ſelf, by what carries. the air of the 5 
loweſt levity, betrayed unawares into 
a ſerious train of thinking; if that 
thinking produces even indignation 
at any one's amuſing himſelf no bet- 
ter than with reading ſuch damned 


Ruff; 
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Puff; or what is worſe yet, with writ- 


ing it, in what times too times than 


which never any. could more loudly 


proclaim the neceſſity of exploding 
the abandoned fatility that ſo ſtrongly 
marks them, and of reſtoring that 
once ſo juſtly admired ſolidity of the 


| Britiſh Genius, which has ſeen itſelf 


ſo infamouſly ſupplanted by dulneſs, 
by folly, falſe wit, falſe taſte, falſe 
intereſts, falſe politics, and what is 


there not falſe among us? — ] ſay, 


if I could catch any reader daring to 
think in this manner What 
< then??? I would —ay ! that ] 


would, 5, much the better for 


* 
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